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dephfaeonetoages 


The A Hors NO 


The Duke of Yexzrce. 


Morochw, a Prince, and a Sutor to Portia. 
The Prince of Aran, Sutor alſo to Portia, 
Baſſanio,an Italian Loxd, Suor likewiſe to Portia. 
Anthonio, a Merchant of Venice, 


Salarins, : 

Salanio, Gentlemen of Yenice, and Compa- 
Gratiano, | nions with Baſantio. 

Lorenſo, 


Shyleck,the rich Tew,and Father of 1eſica. - 
Tuball, a ew, Shilecks Friend. 
Portia, the rich Italian Lad Y. 


| —__ , her wayting-Gentlewoman. 


Teſaca , Davghter to Shylock. 
Gobbo, an old man, fatherto Layxcelor. 
Lancelot Gobbo the Clowne, 
Stephano, a Meſſenger. 
Taylor, and Attendants. 
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SA0SG6CGADARSRRARA® 
The Comicall Hiſtory of the Mer- 


chant of Yenice.. 


Entcr eAnthbonis, Salarino, and Salaxio, 


@, N ſooth I know not why I am ſo fad, 
& It wearics me, you lay it wearics you; '' 
But how I caught a found it,or came by ic, 
What ſtuffe tis made of, whereof it is borne, 
I am to learnc: | 
And ſuch a want-wit fadnefle makes of me, 
That I have much adoc to know my {clfe. 
Salar. Your mind 15 toſſing on the Occan, 
There where your Argoſics with portly fayle, 
Like Signiors and rich Burgers on the flood 
Or as it were the Pageants of the Sca, 
Doc over-pecre the pettic-traffiquers, 
That courſe to them doe them reverence, 
As they flic by them with their woven vvings. 
Salas, = ro; me fir, had I ſuch venture forth, 
The better part of my affeRions would 
i Be with my wake Same”) I ſhould be ſtill 
Plucking the grafſe to know where ſits the vvinde, 
Prying in Maps for Ports,and Pccres,and Rodes : 
And every objc that might make mc feare 
Miſ-fortuncs to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me fad, 
Salar, My vvind cooling my broth, 
Would blow metoan Ague, when I thought 
What harme a vvind too great might doe at ſea; 
I ſhould not ſee the fandic hourc-glafle runne, 
But I ſhould thinke of Shallowes and of Flarts, 
And ſce my vvcalthy eAndrew docksin ſand, 
* Vayling her high top lower then her ribs, 
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Baf. Good Fenion both, when hall we wh ? ay, when ? 
You grow excceding ſtrange : .muſlt jt beſo? 
Sal. Weele make vur leyſaresroattend on yours. 
| Epeyer Salarine, and Salaxio, 
Lor. Ny Lord B aſſanio, ſince you have found Anthoms, 
Wc two will leave you, but atdimcttimc 
1 pray you have in mindeyvherevve mult mecte, 
Baſſ. I vviilnot faileyou. | 
Gra. You looke notvvell ſignior warbenia 
You havs tag much reſpett upontheyvorld : 
Th cy lagte it that doe buy jt with much care, | 
Beleeve me youare mervellouſlychang'g. 
eAn:. 4 hold thevyorld bur as the yvorld, Gratazne, 
Aﬀeage, vvhereeyery man mult playa part, 
And mine a fad one. Oyj 
Grat, L&etme lay the fooke, - - + _ 
With mirth and _ ics old rinks come 
And ]ct my liver rather heate vuuhwvine | ; 
Then my heart coole vvith. mortifying ing groancs. 
Why ſhould a man whoſe blood is warme within, 
Sit fike his Grandfire, cut in Alablaſter : +, | 
<leepe when he vyakes ?- and creepe into che Taundics .* PR 
By being peeviſb? Itcll thee vvhat eAnchonio,  -,,.* 
I love thee, and tis my an ava OG IS BT 
There arca ſort of men whoſe viſa CO 
Doe crcame and mantle like a "os. Pond, p | 
And doca wilfull ſtilneffeentertaine, 
With purpoſe tobedreft 1 " an mn _- 
Of vviſdome, gravitic, <ohccir, 
As who ſhould ſay, I am fir Oracle, -. 
And when I ope my lips, let vadoggebark:. 
O my eAnthonis ] doc know pf thele '- 
That therefore ancly arc reputtd wile ' 1+ 
For laying di; whenT am very ſurc 
If they ſhould ſpeake, w alinoſt dant hoſe cares, 
| Which hearing them wonld<all their brothers tooles, 
 Nletell thee yore of this another time, 
TY not with I 8 | By 
A} r 
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The Comical Fifterie of 
For this foole Gudgin, this Opinion >» 
Come good Lorenſo cy” erat; a 
Ile end my Exhortation after dinner, 
Lorex. We<ll, we will leave you then till dinner time, 
I muſt be one of theſe ſame dumbe wiſe men, 
For Gratieuo never Icts meſpeake, 
Gra. Well, keepe me company but two yeares moe, 
Tho:: ſhaltnot know the ſound of thine ownetongue, 
Axt, Farcyou well,Ile grow a talker for this gearc. 
Gra. Thanks yfaith, for ſilence is onely commendable 
In a neats tonguedried,and a mayd not vendible. Exennt, 
_ * eAfnt, Itis that any thing now, 
Baſſ. Gratiano ſpeakes an- infinite deale of nothing more then 
any man 1n all Venice ; his reaſons are as two graincs of wheat hid 
in two buſh:ls of chaffe: you ſhal ſeckeall day cre you find them, 
and when you have them, they are not worth the ” mr 
| Ant, Well,tell me now vvhat Lady is the fame, 
To whom you ſwore a ſecret pilgrimage, 
That youto day promis'd totell me of, 
Baſſ. Tis not unknowne to you e-Tuthons, 

Hovv much I have diſlabled mine cſtate, 
By ſomething ſhovving a more ſwelling port, 
Than my faint meanes would grant continuance : 
| Nordoe I now make moanetobeabridg'd 
From ſuch a noble ratc, bat my chicfe care 
Is to come fair=ly off from the great debts, 
Whercin my time ſomething too prodigall 
Hah left me gag'd : to you Anthonio, 
I owe the moſt in money and in love, 
- And from your love I have a vvarrantic 
To unburthen all my plots and purpoſcs, 
Hovv to getclearcof alt the debts mo , 
Ant, 1 on good Baſſaxio let me know it, 
Andif it nand h ou your {clte (ti]l doe, 
Within the cycof honour, be affur'd, 
My purſe, my perſon, my 
Lycall unlockt to your occafions, | 

. Baſſ. In my Schoole daics, when I had loſt one ſhafr, 
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een: FIT CMEVTCRANT Of X ence, | 
I hot his fellow of the ſelfe ſame flight 
The (cIfe ſaine vvay, vvith more adviſed watch, 
To find the other forth, and by adventuring both, 
I oft found both : I urgethis child-hood proofe, 
Bccauſe what followes 1s pure innocence, | 
I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth | 
That whichI owe is loſt; but pon pleaſe 
To ſhoot another arrow that ſclfe way 
W hich you did ſhoot the firſt, I doc not doubt, 
 AsTI will watchtheayme, or to find both, 
Or bring your latter rd backcagaine, 
And thankefully reſt debter for the firſt, 

An. You know me well, and hercin ſpend bur time 
To winde about my Jove with circumſtance, 
And out of doubt you do menow more vvrong 
In making queſtion of my uttermoſt 
Then if you had made vvaſt of a]l I have: * 
Then dec but ſay to me vvhat I: ſhould doe 
That in your knowledge may by me bedone, 
AndI ampreſt unto it : therefore ſpeake., 

7 In Belmont is a Lady richly left, 

And ſhe is fairc, and fairer then that vyord, 

Of vyondrous vertues; ſometimes from her cyss 

I did recciyc faire ſpecchleſle meſſages : 

Her name is Portis, nothing undervallew'd 

To ( ates daughtcr, Bratwe Portia, 2 
Nar is the wide vvorld ignorant of her vvorth, 

| For the foure vvinds blow in from cvery coaſt 
Renowned ſutors, and her ſunny locks 

Hang on her temples like a golden fleece, 

Which makes her ſcatof Belmont Chelcbes {trond, 

And many laſons come in quelt of her, 

O my «Anthonis, had I but che meancs 

To hold a rivall place vvith one of them, 

T have a minde preſages me ſuchthrife 

That 1 ſhould queſtionle fie be fortunate. 

Anth. Thou knowſt thatall my fortunes are at ſea, 
Neithcr- have I moncy, nor commoditic 
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The CMETEPArI Of Y ence. 


Por. 1 pray thee over-name them, and as thou name them, I 
will deſcribe them, and according to my deſcription, levell at 
my affc&ion, ET 

Nev. Firſt there 1s the Ngopolitere Prince, | 

Por, I, that's acolt indeed , for he doth nothing bue talke of 
his horſe, and he makes it a re owne good 
parts, that he can ſhooe him himſelte : I am much afcar'd my La- 
dic his mother plaid falſe with a Smith, 

Ner, Then 1s there the Countic Palentine. 

Per. Hedothnothing but frowne (as who ſhould Gay,and you 
will not have me, pros we en merry tales and ſmilcs not; I 
fearc hee will =” the weeping Philoſopher vyhen hee growes 
old, being ſo full of unmannerly fadnefſe in his youth.) 1 had ra- 
ther be marricd toa Deathſ-head with a bone in his mouth , than 
to cither of theſe : God defend me from theſe two. 

Ner. How fay you by the French Lord, MMownfier Le Bowne ? 

Por. God madc him, and therefore let him paſſc for a man, in 
truth I know it is a fin to be a mocker , but hee, why hee hath a 


| horſe better than the Neopoliters, a bettcr bad habite of frownin 


than the Count Palentive, he is cvery man in no man ; ifa Traffcl] 
ſing, he ſtraight fals a capering; he will fence with his owne ſha- 
dow. If I ſhould marry hum, I ſhould marry hushands : 
if he would deſpiſe me, I would forgive him ; for it he love me 
to madneſſc, I ſhall never requite him. 

Ner. What fay you then to Faxconbridge , the young Baron 
of England ? 7D 

Por. You know I fay nothing to him, for he underſtands not 
me,nor I him: he hathneither Latine, French,nor Italian,and you 
will comeinto the Court , and ſwcare that I have a e penny= 
worth in the Engliſh : he is a proper mans piQure, bur alas, who 
can converſe with a dumbe ſhow? how odly he is ſurcd, I thinke 
he bought his doublet in Traly, his round hoſc in Frexce, his bon- 
nxt in Gerwexze, and his behaviour cvcry where. 

Ner, What thinke you of the Scottiſh Lord his neighbour ? 

Por, That he hath a —_— charitic in him, for he bor- 
rowed a box of the care of the Engliſhman , and ſworc he would 
pay him againe when he was able : I thinke the Frenchman bce- 
camchis Suretic, and ſcaVd under = another. - 


Ner, 
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Ner, How like you the young Germaine, #he Nuke of $axo- 
 niesnephew ? | 16-315 117 v7 
Por, Very vildly in the morning when hee is ſober, and moſt 
ridcly inthe aftcrnoone when he is drunke, ; whenhe is betyhe is 
4 little worſe then a man, and when he is worſt he is little berter 
thena beaſt, andthe worlt fall. that gycx. frll,'1:hopo 1 hall-make 
Hiatt to gor WNW PAS. Bi A "£11: 1 1700; O63 LM Of! of! 
Ner, If he ſhould offer tochooſe, and choſe the right Casker, 
you ſhould refuſe toperforme your Fathers will, if you ſhould 
refuſe to accept him. ; OOER HanG, 
Por, Thercfore for fearc.of the' warlt, I pray thee (tt a deep: 
glaſſc of. Reyniſh, wine on the contrary: Caaker, for it the Dey1ll 
be within, and that tempration without, I knowhe will chooſe 
it, I wall | any thing Nervrifſ« cre I wil þe married to a ſpunge. 
Ner, You ncede net fearc Lady the having any of theſe Lords, 
they have acquainted me with their determinations, which ig.n- 
deed to retutneto theix hqme, and to trouble you vvuth ne morc 
lute, unleſſe you may be wayne by. lome ather fort then yaur Fa- 
thers impoſition, depending on the Cagkets. | 
Por. It I live to be old as Sibsla, 1 will die as chaſte as Diane, 
unleflc I be obtained by the manner of my Fathers will:Iam glad 
this parcell of wocrs are ſo reaſonable, for there s not onc among 
them but I doat on his very abſence :: and I pray God grant them 


a faire departure, | TY 
Ner. Doc you not remember Lady,in your Fathers time,a Ve- 
nctian,a Scholler and a Souldicr that came hither in company of 


the Marqueſle of Monmferrat ? 


or, Yes, ycs, it was Paſſawio, as I thinke ſo was hecall'd, 
 Ner. Truc Madam, he of all the menthat evcr my fooliſh eics 
look'd upon, vvas the belt deſerving a faire Ladie. ; 
* Por, 1 remember him wel, & Ircmcmber him worthy of thy 
How now, whatnewes ? | _ __ (praiſe, 
| 1 Enter 4 Seruveugm ES tos 
« Ser, The foure ſtrangers ſecke for you Madan, to take their 
leave : and there is a fore-runner come from a fift, the Prince of 
—_ who brings word the Prince his Maſter will be here to 
- night, | 
Por, If I could bid thefift welcome with fo good heart as I 
| can 


theeMerchant of Venice. | 
can bid the other fourc farewcll,I ſhould be glad of his ppponchs 
if he have the condition of a Saint,and the complexion of a Devil, 
I had rather he ſhould ſhrive me then wive me, Come Nerf, 
ſirra goe before : whiles we ſhut the gate upon one wooer, ano= 
ther knocks at the doore. Exenn, 
Enter Bufſamowith Shilocke the Jew, 

Shy. Three thouſand Ducates, well. 

Ba. 1 fir, for three months, 

Shy. For three months, well, 

Ba/, For the which as I told you, Anthowio ſhall be bound. 

Shy. Anthomo ſhall be come bound, vvell, | 

Baſ. May you ſted-me __ pleaſare me ? 

| Shall T know your anſwer. 

Shy. Three thouſand Tyucats for three months, 

and eAnthexio bound. 

Baſ. Your anſwer to that. - Shy, Anthoro 15 a good man. 

Baſ. Haveyou heard any imputation to thecontrary. 

Shy. Ho no, no,no, nt: my meaning in ſaying hee is a good 
man, is to have you underſtand mee thathee is ſufficient, yet his 
means arc in ſuppoſition: he hath an Argoſic bound to Tripolis, 
another to the Indies, I underſtand morcover npon the Ryalta, hee 
hatha third at Afexice,a fourth for England, and other ventures 
he hath ſquandred abroad, but-Shipsarc bur boardes, Saylers bur 
men, there be land Rats, and water Rats,” water Theeves, and 
land Theeves, I meanc Pyrats, and then there is the p-rill of wa- 
ters, vvindes, and Rockes: the man is notwithſtanding ſuffici- 
cnt; three thouſand Ducats, ] thinke I may take his bond. 

Baſ. Bc afſar'd you may, _ | 

lew, I willbcaflar'd I'may zand that T may be affur'd, I will 
' bethinke me, may I ſpeake with Anthem ? | 
Ba, Itit pleaſe youto dine withus. | 

ew, Yes, to ſmell Porke,to catc ofthe habitation which your 
Prophet the Nazarit conjured the devil into: I wil buy with you, 
ſell with you,talke with you,walke with you,and fo following: 

but I will not cate with you,drinke with you, nor pray with you. 
What newes on the Rialto, who is he comes heere ? 
 Baſ. This1sſignior Anthonio. Enter eAwthomo, 

TIew, How like a fawning —_— helookes. © - \ | 

2 1 hate 


The Comicall Hiſtorke of © 
T hate him, for he is a Chriſtian : 


- But more, for that in low ſimphlicutie 


He lends out money. gratis, and brings downe- 

The rate of uſance here with us in Femice, 

If I can catch him once upon the hip , 

I will feed fat the ancient grudge I bearc him. 

He hates our ſacred Nation, and herailcs , 

Even there vvhere Merchants moſt doe congregate , 

On me, my bargaines, and my well-won thrift, 

Which he cals Intereſt : Curſed be my Tribe 

IfI forgive him. Beſſ. Shylocke, doc you heare ? 

 Shyl. lam of my preſent ſtore, 

And by the neere gueſle of my memorir, 

I cannot inſtantly raiſc up the groflc 

Of full three thonſand Ducats : vvhat of that ? 

T*ball a wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe 

Will furniſh me ; bur ſoft, how many months 

Doe you deſire ? Reſt you faire good Signior , 

Your worſhip vvas the laſt man in our k 
eAst, Shylooke, albcit I neither lend nor borrow, 

By taking nor by giving of exceſſe, 

Yet to ſupply the ripe wants of my fricnd ,. 

Ile breake a cuſtome : is he yer poſſeſt 

— How muchye would ? Shbyl, 1, I, tfirce thouſand ducats. 

ent. And for three months, 

Sbyl. I kad forgot, three months, you told me fo... 
Well then, your-Bond : and let me ſee, but heare you, 

Me thought you faid , you ncither lend nor borrow 
Vpon advantage, Ame. Idocnever ulc it. 

Shy, \When Jacob graz'd his Vncle Labans Sheepe,, 
This Jacob from our holy «Abram vvas 
( As his wiſe Mother vvrought in his behalfe ) 
The third Poſſcfior ; I, hee vvas the third, 

eAnt, And vvhat of him ,did he take Intereſt ? 

Shyl. No, not take Interelt, nor as you would fay. 
Dircaly Intereſt 3 marke vyhat /eco% 11, 
When Laban and himſclfc vvas comprenuz'd , 
Thatall the Eancluigs vvhich vvcer- ſtreak'tand picd: 


Should 


CC man 


ih: Merchant of Venict. 
Should fall as Jacobs hire, the Ewes being ranke 
In end of Autumne, turned to the Rammes; 


And vvhenthe worke of lon Was —_ 
Betweene theſe woolly in thea&, 
The skiltull Shepherd py1'd me certaine vvands ; 


And inthe doing of the decd of kinde , 
He ſtuckethemup before the fulſome Ewes , 
W ho then concaaving , did in caning time 
Fall party-colour'd Lambs, and thoſe vvere [acobs. 
This was a way to thrive, and he was blcit : 
And thrift is Bleſſing , if men ſtcalc itnotr. 
Foe. This _ a —_— Sir, ne rv'd for, - 
A thing not in his power te bring to paſſc, 
But ſwaid and faſhion'd by the hand of heaven. , 
Was this inſerted to make Interit good ; - 
Or is your gold and filyer, Ewes and Rammes ? 
$bj1. I cannot tell, I make breed as faſt; 
But note mee S1gnior. | 
ent. Marke you this, Baſſanio, 
The Devill cancaite Seripture for his purpoſe ; 
An evill foule Py veitnely, 
Is like a villaine with a {miling checke, 
. A goodly apple rotten at the heart. =» 
O what a goodly out-fide Falſhood hath |! 
Shyl. Three thouſand Ducats, 'tisa good round Sum. 
Three months from twelve, then let me ſee the rate. 
Ant, Wcll Shylocks, ſhall we be beholding to you? 
Shyl. Signior Anthonis, many atime and oft, 
| In the Ryalto, you have rated mce 
About my menics and my uſances, . : 
Still have I borne it with a-paticnt rug: 
( For ſuffrance is the badge of all our Tribe ) 
You call me miſ{-beleeyer , cut-threat dog , 
And ſpet upon my Jewiſh ” RS 
And all for uſe of that vvhich is mine owne. 
Well then, it now appeares you need my helpe : - 
| Goetothcn, you come to me, and you fay , 
Shylecke, we would have monies, you ſay fo: - | 
B 3 You 


w* 
a. 


The Comicall Hiſtorie of 
You that did voyd your rhume upsh my beard, 
And foot me as you {purnt's ſtranger curre 
Over your threſhold ; moneyes i your ſute ; 
\V hat ſhould I fay to you? Should I not ſay, 
Hath a Dog money ? 8K poſfidle, 
A Gurre can lend three thouſand Durcats ? or 
Shall I bend low, and-in a bond-tmanis key, 
\With bated breath, and whifþermpg humbltenedſe 
Say this : Fairevir,you tp& on me on Wedneſday laſt, 
You {purn'd me ſuch a day anethet time, 
You call'd me Dogge: and tor theſe curtcſics 
Ile lend youthhs nnchrmdigyes, 
| Ant, I am as like tocall thee fo againe, 
To ſpet on the agayne, to ſpurne thee to, 
If thou wilt lend this , lend it not 
As to thy fricnds : for when did friendſhip take 
A brexd for barren mettall of his friend ? 
But lend it rather to thine Enemy, _ 
| Who if hce breake, thou mayſt with better face 
- - | Exaqthepenalty, Shy, Why tookeyou how you ſtorm:, 
T wouldbefricnds with you, and have your love, 
Forget the thames that you have ſkain'd me with, 
Supply your preſent wants , and cake no doyt 
Ot Viance for my moneyes, and youlc not heare me : 
This is kind I offer. At. This were Kindneſſc. 
Shy. This kindnefſe will I ſhew : 
Goc with mce to a Notarie, ſcale me there 
Your ſingle BonJ1, and ina ſporr, 
Tf you repay me not on ſuch a day, 
-In ſuck a place, ſuch ſummeor ſummes as arc 
. Expreſt inthe Condition, let the fortcir 
Be nominated for an cquall 
Of your fairc fleſh, to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body pleaſcth me. 
Ant. Content infaith, Ile feale to ſuch a Bond, 
And fay there is much kindnefle in the Jew. 
Baſſ. You ſhall not ſale to ſuch a Bond for me, 
1le rather dwell in my neceſlitie. 


ent, Why 


— 


- Of thrice three tines the value of this Bond, 


the Merchant of Fence, 

eAnt. Why feare not man, I will nat fortcirt it : 

Within theſe two months, that's a month before 

This Bond expires, I doc expe returne | 

| Shy. O father eAbram, what thele Chriſtiansarc, 

Whole owne hard dealings teacbegthem _— | 

The thoughts of others : Pray yqueell mcthis, 

If he ſhould breakehis day, what ſhould I gaine 

By the exaQtien of the forfeiture ? : 

A pound of mans ficth taken from a Man, 

Is not ſo cſtimablc, profftable neither, ._ . 

As fleſh of Muttons, Beefes, or Gaates; I fay, +. 

To buy his favour, I extend this friendſhip: 

]f he will take it, ſo, if not, adjew, 

And for my leve Tpray you wrong me not, 
ent. cs Shylocke, I will ſcale untothis Bond. 
Shy. Then mecct me forthrwuh at the Notaries, 

Give him direction for this merry Bond, 

And I will goc and purſe the Ducats ſtrait, 

See to my houle left in the fearefu]] guard 

Of anunthriftic knave, and preſently _- . 

Tle be withyou, Exit, Aut, Hiethce gentle Jew. 

The Hebrew will turne Chriſtian, he growes kinde. 
Baſ]. I like not faire termes, and a v;llainces minde, 
Ant, Come on, in this there can benodiſmay, 

My ſhips come home a month before the day. | Exeunt. 


Enter Morochus, Mawny Moore all in white, and three or foure 
followers accordingly, with Portia ;Nerriſſa ,& their tr amne, 
Moro, Miſlike me not for my Complexion, 
The ſhadowed Livery of the burniſhe Sunne, 
To whom I am a neighbour, and neerc bred. 
Bring me the fayrcſt Creature North-ward borne, 
Where Phebue fire ſcarce thawes the yſicles, 
And let us make inciſion for your love, 
To prove whoſc blood is reddeſt, his or mine. 
I tell rhce Lady, this aſpe& of mine 
Hath fcar'd the valiant; (by my Love I ſweare) 


The 
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The b:{t regarded Virgins of our Clime 
Have lov'd it too: I vvould not change this hue, 
Except to ſtcale your thoughts , my gentle Queene. 

Por, Intcrmes of choiſc, I amnot ſolely led 

By nice dircQion of a Maidens eyes : 
Beſides , the Lotteric of my Deſtmic 
Bars mc the right of voluntary chooſing. 
But if my Father had not ſcanted mec, ,* 
And hedg'd me by his vvit, to yeeld my ſelfe 
His wife, who wins me by that meanes I told you ; 
Your ſcife (renowned Prinee) then ſtood as faire 
As any commer I have look'd on yet, | 
For my affeRtion, Mor. Even for that I thank you, 
Therctorc I pray you leade me to the Caskets 
To try my fortune : By —_—_— : 
Thar flew the Sephy, and a Periian Prince, 
That won three ficlds of Sultan Solyman ; 
I would orc-ſtarc the ſtcrneſt eyes that looke, 
Out-brave the Heart moſt daring on the carth , 
Plucke the young ſucking Cubs from the ſhce-Beare; 
Yea, mock the Lyon yvhen a rorcs for pray, 
To win the Lady. But alas, the while 
It Hercules and Lyches play at dice, * 
Which is the better man , the greater throw 
May turne by fortunc from the weaker hand : 
So 1s eAlcides beaten by his rage, 
And ſo may I, blind Fortune leading me, 
Miſſe that which one unworthicr may attaine, 


And dic with gricving. Por. You mult take your chance, 


. Andcither not attempt to choolcat all , 

Or ſwcarc before you chools, if you chooſe wrong , 
Never to ſpeake to Lady afterward. 
In way of marriage ; therefore be advird. 

Mor. Nor will not, come, bring me unto my chance. 

Por, Firſt, forward to the Temple, aftcr dinner 
 _ Your hazzard ſhall be made. 
ee Mor. Godd fortuncthen, 


To make me blelt or curicdſt amongſt men. Exennt. 


FT” 


| very wiſely to me : my honeſt friend Lawxce/er being an 
mans ſonne, or rather an honeſt womans ſonne; for indeede my 


the Merchant of Venice. 
Enter the Clowne alone. 

(lowne, Certainly, my-conſcienice will forvems to'rumpe from 
this Iewe my Maſter: the fiend is at my elbow, and temps me, 
faying to me, /obbe, Lawncelet Tobbe, good Laxceler,or ban Arr 
Or good Lasncelet Jobbe,uſe your legges, take the ſtart, runne a- 
way; my confcience ſayes no , take heede honeſt Lawnceler, rake 
heede honeſt Tobbe, gr as afore-aide honeſt Zawnceler Tobbe, doe 
not runne, ſcorne running with thy heeles ; well, the moſt coragi- 
ous fiend bils me packet, fia fayes the fiend, away fayes the fiend, 
for the heavens rouſe dpa brave minde ſayes the fiend,and runne ; 
well, my conſcience hanging about the necke of my _ fayes 


oneſt 


Father did ſomethicg ſmacke, ſoinething grow to ; he had a kind 
of taſt;well,my conſcience fayes Lawnceler bonge not, bouge ſyes 
the frend, enot ſayes my conſcience ; confcience, fay I, you 
coun{dl well, fiend, fay T, you counfell weti,to be rit'd by my con- 
ſcience, I ſhould O_ the lewe my Maſter, (whoGod blefſe 
the marke) is a kinde of devAll ; andto rfiane away from the Tew 
I ſhould be ruled by the fiend, who ſaving your reverence is the 
devill himſcife : certainly the Tew is Che very devill incarnation, 
and in my conſcience, my conſcience is but a kinde ct hard confci- 
ence, 10ofter to counſifle mere tay with the Tewe, the fend 
gives the more friendly counſatle : I wifl ranne fiend, my heecles 
are at your commandement, I will runne. EY 


Enter old G obbo with a backet, 


Gobbo, Maſter yourg-rmmn , you I pray yu, which is the way 
to maſter Jewes? | 
Lawxrcetet CO heavens,this is my true begotten Father, who be- 
ing more then fand blirde, high gravell blinde, knowes menot ; [ 
willtry confufions wich him. .  - 

Gobbo, Maſter young Gentleman, pray you which is the way 
ro Maſter Tewes. 

Lawncelet Turne up on your right hand at the next turning, 
bat at the next rurning of all on Jour left ; marry at the very nexc 
turning turne of no hand, but twirne dewn indireRtly to the lewes 
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Gob, Bz Gods ſonties *twill be a hard way to hit, can you tell 
me whether one Leawnceler that dwels with him, dwell with bim 
or no. 

Lauxcelet, Talke you of young Maſter Lawnceler, marke mee 
nowe,now will I raiſe the vvaters ; talke you of young Maſter 
Lawuncelet, | | 
_. Gobbo, No Maſter fir, bat a poore maqs Sonne, his Father 
though I ſay't is an honeſt exceeding poore man, and God bee 
thanked well to live, 

Laune, Well, let his Fatherbe what a will, we talke of young 
Maſter Lawrxcelet. ; 5 

Gob. Ycur vvorſhips friend and Lawncelet (ir. 

Laurc, Bur I pray you,ergo,old man,ergo, I beſeech you, talke 
you of young Maſter Lawnceler? : 

Gob., Of Lawncelet ant ſhall pleaſe your worſhip- 

Lawxc. Ergo, Maſter Lanncelet, talke not of Maſter Lawncelct 
Father, for the young Gentleman according to Fates and Deſte- 
nies, and ſuch odd ſayings, the Siſters three, and ach branches of 
learning,is indeede decexed,or as you would fay in plaine termes, 
gone to heaven. 

Gob. Marry, God forbid, the boy was the very ſtaffe of my 
age, my very prop. 

Launc, DoelT Jooke like acudgell, oor a hovell poſt, a taffe,or 


a prop : doe you know me Father? 

Gobbo, Alacke the day, I knowe you not young Gentleman, 
but I pray you tell mee, is my boy, God reſt his ſoule, alive or 
dead. | : 

Launc. Doe you not know me Father? 

Gob., Alack fir I am Sand-vlind, I know you not. 
- Launcelet, Nay.indeede if you had your eyes you might faile 
of the knowing of me : 1t is a wiſe Father that knowes his owne 
childe. V Vell, old man, J will rell you ne:yesof your Sonne, give 
mee your blefling, truth will come to light, murder cannot bee 
hidde long, a mans Sonne may , bur in the ende, truth will 
out. 

Gobbo. Pray you ir ſtand up, 1 «m fure you are not ZLawacelet 
my boy. Rs + 
Lawxce, Pray yca)-0> have v.y m/e tuuling about it,but give 

mee 
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mee your bleſſing : I am Lawxce/et your boy that was, your ſonne 
that is, your childe that (hall be, _ 

Gob, I cannot thinke you are my Sonne, | 

Lawne, I know not what I ſhall thinke of that : but 1 am 
Laxncelet the Tewes man,and I am ſure Aargerie your wife is my 
mother, 

Gob, Her name is Aſargerie in deede, ile be \worne,if thou be 
Laxncelet, thou art mine owne fleſh and blood : Lord worſhipe 
might he be, what a beard haſt thou got;thou haſt got more haire 
on thy chinne, then Dobbin my phil-horſe bas on his taile. 

Laxrc, It ſhould ſeeme rhen that Dobbias taile growes back- 
ward. I am ſure he had more haire of his taile then I have of my 
face when I laſt ſaw him. | 

Gob. Lord how art thou changd : how doſtthoy and thy Ma- 
ſter agree, I have brought him a preſent ; how gree you now ? 

Lawnc, Well,well, but for mine own part,as [ have ſet up my 
reſt torun away, ſo 1 will not reſt till I haveranne ſome ground ; 
my Maſter's a very Iewe, give him a preſent, give hima halter, I 
am famiſht in his ſervice. You may rcll every finger I have with 
my ribs : Father I am glad you are come, give me your preſeneto 
one Maſter Bafſanis, who indeede gives rare new Lyveries, if I 
ſervenat him, I will ranneas farre as God hasany ground. Orare 
fortune, here comes the man, to him Father, for 1am a Iewe if 1 
ſerve the Ieweany longer. 

Enter Baſjanio with a follower or two, © 
Baſ. You may doe ſo,but let it be ſo haſted that ſupper be rea- 
dy at the fartheſt by rue of the clocke:ſee theſe Letrers delivered, 
put the Liveries to making, and deſire Gratiano to come anone to 
my lodging. 

Laxne., To him Father. 

Gob, God blefſe your worſhip. 

Bafſ. Gramercie, wouldſt thou ought with me? 

- Gob, Heere's my Sonne (ir, a poore boy, 

Launc, Nota poore boy (ir,but the rich Iews man,that would 
fir, a: my Fath«r ſhall ſpecifi. | 

Gb, He hath a great infeQion fir, as one would fay to ſ:rve. 

Lawn. Indcede the ſhuct aad the long is, I (erve the Iew, and 
have a defireas my [ather ſhall ſpecifie. : ; 
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Gob, His..ſter and he (faving your worſhips reyercnce Yars 
ſcarce catercoſins. - CO pF $9454; 

Lans, To be brizfe, the very rruth js, that che Iew having done 
me wrong, doth cauſe me as wy father being I hope an old man 
ſkall fratifie unto you. 


Gob. I have heerea diſh of Daves that 1 would beſtow upon 


your worſhip, «nd my ſee is | 3% 
Lawn, In verybriefe;the Cnc i iqupertinent to my felfe,as your 


worſhip ſhall know by chis honeſt old man, and thaugh I fay ic,. 


though old man, yet me man my Father, 
Baſ. One ſpeake for doth, what would you ? 
Lawn, Serve youlir. . | 
Gob. That is the very defet of the matter fir. | 
Baſe. ] know thee well, thou haſt obtain'd thy fie, 
Shylecke thy Maſter ſpoke with me this day, 
And hath preferd thee, if it bee preferment 
Toleave a rich lewes ſervice, to become 
The follower of fo poore a Gentleman. +2 
Clowne, The old proverb is very well parted between my Ma- 
ſter Shylocke and you ſir, you have the grace of God fir, and hee 
hath enough. hk 
Baſ. Thou ſpeakſt it well z goe Father with thy Sonne, 
Take leave of thy old Maſter ,and enquire 
My lodging out: give hima Livery . 
More garded then-his feHowes : (cc it done. ” 
- (/owne, Fathet in, I cannot get a ſervice, no, I havenereatong 
in my head: well, if any man in /caly have a fayrcr table which 
doth offer to ſweare whot.n booke, I (hall haye good fortune; go 
ro, heere's a ſimple Iyne of life, heeres a ſmall trifle of wives, a- 
las, fifteenewwives is nothing ; a |'ven widdowes and'nine maides 
is a ſimple comming in for one mn, and then to ſcape drowning 


thricc,and to.beia perriil of my life with the edge of a featherbed 


here are ſimple ſcapes :@#cll, if Fortune be a woman ſhe's a good 
wench for this gere : Father come, [le take my lcave of the Iew in 
the twinkling. Exit Clowne, 

Baſ I pray thee good Leonardo thinke on this, 
Thc 1: things being bought and order!y beſtowed, 
Returne ia haft, for I coc feaſt to night M 
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My beſt eſteemd acquaintance, hie thee, goe. 
Leon, My beſt endeavours ſhall be done herein, Exit: Loon, 
Enter 001 
Gra, Where's your Maſter * Leoner. Yonder ſir he walkes, 
Grats, Signior Baſſanios Baſ, Gratiane. 
Gra, I havea ſuit toyou. Bef. You have obtaind ir. - 
Gra, You muſt not deny me, I muſt goe with you to Ze{wore, 
|  Baſ. V'Vhy then you muſt; but heare me Gratiors, 
Thou art to wild, an ,and bold of voice, 
Parts that become thee happily L 
$: 


And ia {..cheyes as ours appeare not 
there they ſhow 


Bur where thou art not known, 
conethirg too liberall 
Toallay th \ſcme coli debhe pr nr 
Thy s\ipping ſpirit, leaſt henigh thy wild behaviour 
I be miſconſtrcd in the place I goe to, 
And loſe my hope, Gre. Signior Boſſenio, heare me, 
If i docnex tar ons ber tubes 
Talke with reſpe&R, and ſweare but now and then, 
V Veare prayer bookes in my pocket, Jooke demurely, | 
Nay more, while grace is ſay EG _ oye 
Thus with my hat, and ſigh 
Vſe all the obſervance of i, | 
Like one well ſtudicd ina fad oſtent 
To pleaſe his Grandam, never truſt me more. 

Baſ. VVell, we ſhall ſee ycur bearing. 
Gra, Nay, bat I barre tonight, you ſhall not gage me- 

By what we doe tonight, Baſ. No, that were pity, - 
I would intreat you rather to pur on 

| Yourboldeft fure of mirth, for we haye friends 
That p:rpoſe merriment : bur fare you well, 
] have ſome bulſines, 

Gra, And I muſt to Lorex/oand the reſt, 

But we will vifit you ar ſupper time. E xeunt, 


Enter Jeſſica and the Clowne, 


Tef. Tam ſorry thou wilt leave my Father fo, 
Our houſe is hctl, and thou a merry Devill, C2 
C 3 Didſt. 
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Didſt rob it of ſome taſte of rediouſn: fle ; 
But fare thee well, there is a Ducate fir thee, 
And Lawncelet, ſoone at ſupper ſhit thou ſee 
Lorenſo, who is thy new Maſters gueſt, 
Give him this Lerrer, doe it ſecretly, 
And fo farewell : I would not have my Father 
See me intalke with thee, | 
Clowne, Adiew, teares exhibit my tongue, moſt beautifull Pa- 
gan, moſt ſweet ewe; if a Chriſtian doe not play the Knave and 
get thee, I am much deceived ; but adiew, theſe fooliſh drops 
doe ſomething drowne my manly ſpirit : adiew, E'xv. 
[eſ. Farewell gqgod Lawnce(e. 
Alacke, what hcincus finne is if'n me 
To be aſham'd to bee my Fathers child, 
But though I am a daughter to his blecd, 


1 am not to his manners : 6 Lorenſo, 


If thou keepe promiſe I ſhall end this ſtrife, 
Become a Chriſtianand thy loving wife. Exit, 


Enter Gratsano, Lorenſo, Salaryno, and Salanio, 


Lorex, Nay, we will ſlinke away in Supper time, 
Diſguiſe us at wy lodging, and returne all inan houre. 
Grat, We have not made gocd preparation. 
Salar, We have not ſpoke us yet of Torch-bearers. 
Salan, Tis vile unlefle it may be quaintly ordered, 
And better in my minde not undertooke. _ 
Loren, Tis now but foure of clocke, we have two houres 
To furniſh vs; friend Lawnceler what's thenewes, 
Enter Lanncelct, 
| Lawncelet, Ard it ſhall pleaſe you to breake up this, ic (hall 
ſceme to ſignif. E. 
Loren, | know the hand, in faith tis a faire hand, 
And whiter then the paper it writ on 
Is the fai:c hand that writ. Grat, Love newes in faith. 
Lawnc, By your leave fir, Loren, W hither goelt thou, 
Laune, Marry fir, to bid mv olde Maſter the leweto \up to 
night with my new Maſter (he Chriſtian, 


Loren, Auld hcre, take this, tell genric [cfſics 
| | | I will 


&. 
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_ TI willnot faile her, ſpeake itprivatly. 


Goe Gentlemen, will you prepare you for this Maske to night, 
I am provided of a Torch-bearer, - Exit Clowne, 
Salar, I marry, Ile be gone abour it ſiraite. 
Salan, Aid ſowilll. 
Loren, Meete me and Gratieno, at Gratianos lodging 
Some houre hence. Salar, Tis good we doe o. Ext, 
Grat, Was not that Letter from taire leſic4. 
Loren, I muſt needes tell thee all, ſhe hath dire&ed 
How I ſhall take her from her Fathers houſe, 
W hat gold and jewels ſhe is furniſht with, 
W hat Pages ſutc fhee hath in readinefle : 
Ifere the lewe her Father coms6to heaven, 
It will be for his gentle daughters fake, 
And never dare misfortune crofſc her foote, 
Vnlefle he doe it under this excule, 
That ſhe is iflue toa faithlefle ewe : 
Come goe with me, peruſe this as thou goeſt, 


Faure /-ſſica ſhall be my Torch- bearer. Exit, 


Enter Tewe and hu man that was the Clowne, 


- Jew, Well, thou ſhalt ſee, thy eyes ſhall bethy jadge, 
The diff. rence of old Shylocke and Baſſanio ; 
W hat /«//ic«, thou ſhaltnot gurmandtze 
As thou haſt done with me : what Teſſica, 
And ſl:cpe, and fnore, and rend apparell our. 
W hy leſsicaI ſay.  Clowne, VVhy Ieſcica. 
$hy. V Vhobidsthee call? I doe not bid thee call. 
Clew. Your worfhip was wontto tell me, 
I could doc nothing without bidding. 
Enter leſsica; 
Teſrica, Call you? whar is your will ? 
Shy. I am bid forth to ſupper leſsica, 
There are my keyes : bur winiaiee ſhou!d I goe ?- 
] am not bid tor love, they flatter mc, 
Pur yet Ie goe 1; hate, to feed upon =» 
The pro.'iga!i © hriltian. Jeſvica my girle, 
Looke to my houſe, | am right loth to goc, 
| | There 


_—_—_—— 
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There is ſome ill a bruing towards my reſt, 
| For 1did dreame of money bages tonight. 
 {Yowne, Thelecch you fir goe, my young Maſter 
coth expect your reproach. 

Shy. Sodot 1 his. 

Clowre. And they have conſpired together, I will not ſay you 
ſhall ſee a Maske, bat if you doe, then it was not for nothing that 
my nofe feil a bleeding on blacke monday laff, at ſixe a clocke ith 
morning, failing oat that yeere on aſhwenſday was foure yeare in 
th'afternoone, 

Shy. \W hat are there maskes? heare you me /effica, 
1.ccke up my doores, and when you heare tbe dramme, 

And the vile {quealing of rhe wry-aeekt Fiffe, 

Cl2mber not yon upto the caſements then, 

Nor thu your head into the publique ſtreete, 

To gaze on Chriſtian fooles with yarniſht faces : 

But ſtop my houſes cares, I meane my caſements, 

Let not the ſound of ſhallow foppery enter 

My ſober houſe. By [acobs tiffe T ſweare, 

I have no minde of ſcaſting forth to night : 

Bur [ will goe : goe you before meſirra, 

Say I will come. Clowne, 1 will goc before ſic. 

Miſtres looke out at window for all this, 

There will comea Chriſtian by 

Wilbe wortha Iewes eye. 
$hy, W hat ſayes that foole of Hegar:s cff-spring ? ha, 
Teſ. Ris words were farewel] miſtris, nothing els. 
SÞy. The patch is kinde enough, bnra huge feeder, 

Snzile-flow in pre fit, and he ſleepes by day 

More the the wilde-Cat : drones hive not with me, 

Therefore I part with him, and part with him 

To one that I would have him help to waft 

Histor:oxed purſe. Well /eficagoein, 

Perhaps 1 will returne immediarly, | 

Doe as I bi4 you, ſhut doores after you, faſt binde, faſt inde. 


AP. cvcrbenever ſtale in thriftie minde. Exit, 
{cſ. Farewell, and if my fortune be not cre {t, 
1 Fave a t ather, you adaughter loſt, 7 Exit. 


Enter 


— . — 


the Merchant of Venice, 


Enter the Maſkers, Gratiano and Salerino, 
Grat. This isthe penthoule under which Loren/o, 
Deſired us to make land. SFaler. His houre is almoſt paſt, 
Gre, Andit is marvell he out-dwells his houre, 
For Lovers ever runne before the clocke, | 
Saler, Otenne times faſter Vena pidgeons flye 
To ſeale Loves bonds new made, then they are wont, 
To keepe obliged faith unforfeited. 
Gra, That ever hoids: whoriſeth ſrom a feat 
With that keene appetite that he ſits downe ? 
W here is the horſe that doth untread againe 
His teadious meaſures, with rhe unbated fire 
That he did pace them firft : all things that are, 
Are with more ſpirit chaſed then cnjoyd, 
How likea younger, ora prodigall, 
The skarfed Barke from her native Bay, 
Hugeg'd and embraced by the ſtrumpet wiad, 
" How like the Prodigall doth ſhereturne 
With over-weatherd ribbs and ragged failes, 
Leane, rent, and begger'd by the ſtrnmper wind? 
# Enter Lor enſo, 
Saler, Heere comes Lorenſe, more ofthis hereafter. 
Lor, Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode, 
Not I, but my affaires, have made you waite : 
W hen you ſhall pleaſe to play the theeves for wives, 
Ile watchas long for youthen : approch, 
Here dwels my Father Iew. Hoe, whoſe witbin ? 
| Teſfica above. _ . 
Teſ. Whoare you? tellme for more certainety, 
Albeit Ile ſwearethat T doe know your tongue. 
Lor, Lorenſo and thy Love. a | 
leſ. Lovrenſo cextaine, and my Love indeed, 
For whalove] ſo much? and row who knowes 
Bur you Loren/e, whether I am yours ? 


Lor. Heaven and thy thonghts are witnefſe that thou art. 
Teſ. Here catch this Casker, it is worth the paines, 

T am glad tis night you doe not looke on me, 

For Lam much aſham'd of haeine * por y + art: wora 
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But Love is blind, and Lovers cannot ſee 
The pretty follies that themſelves commit : 
For if they could, Crpid himſcife would bluſh, 
To ſee me thas tranſ-formed to a boy. 

Lor, Deſcend, for you muſt be my Torch-bearer. 

leſ, W hat, muſt I hold a candle to my ſhames ? 
They in themſelves goodſooth are too roo light. 
Why, tis an office of diſcovery, Lone, 


And I ſhould be obſcur'd. Lor, Soare you ſweet, 


Even in the lovely garniſh of a boy ; but come at once, 
For the cloſe night doth play the ranaway, 
And we are ſtayd for at Baſſanos Feaſt, | 

[eſe 1 will make faſt the doores,and guild myſelfe 


With ſome moe ducats, and be with you ſtraight. 


Grat. Now by my Hood a Gentile,and no Iew. 
Ler, Be(hrow me burlT love her heartily. 

For ſhee is wiſe, if. I can judge of her, 

And fairc ſhee is, if that mine eyes be true, 

And true ſhee is, as ſhee hath proov'd her (elfe : 

And therefore like her felfe,wiſe, fayre and true, 

Shall ſhe be placed in my conſtant ſoule., Enter Teſſice. 

\V kat, arr thou come? on Gentlemen,away, 


(7 Our Masking mates by this time for us ſtay. Exit, 


| Enter Anthomo, 
Anth, Whofet there ? 
Grat, Signior Anthonss ? - 
Anth, Fie, fie Gratiano,where are all the reſt? 


- Tis nine a clocke, our friends all ſtay for you: 


No Maske to night, the wind is come about, 


- Baſſanio preſently will goe abourd. 
I have ſent twenty out to ſeeke for you. 


| Gra, ITamgladorn't, Idefire no moredelight, , 
Then to be under-ſayle, and gone tonight, Exewnt. 


Enter Portia with Morecho, and both their tr aines, 
Por, Goe, draw aſide the Curtaines, and diſcover 


The 1everall Caskets to this noble Prince : 
Now make your choyles 


the Merchant of Yemice. 

Ater, This firſt of ,who this laſcri bear 
Who chnſeth me, ſhall rams WANY men 5a "Y 
The ſecond Silver, which this promiſe carries, 
Who chooſeth mee, ſhall get as much as hee deſerves. 
This third dull Lead, with warning all as blunt, 
Who chuſeth mee, muſt give and hazard all hee hath. 
How ſhall I know if 1 doe chuſe the right ? 

Por, The one of them containes my picture, Prince, 
If you chooſe that,then I am yours withall, 

Mor. Some God dire my judgement; let me ſee, 
1 will ſurvay-th'inſcriptions backe againe : 
W hat fayes this Leaden Casket ? 
1who chooſeth me,nonft prve and hazard all be hath. 
Muſt give, for what ? for lead? hazard for lead? 
This Casket threatens men that hazard all, 
Doe it in hope of faire Ady es: 
A golden minde ſtoopes not to ſhowes of droſſle, 


. Hlethen nor give nor hazard ought for lead. 


W hat ayes the Silver with her, Virgin hue ? 

Who chooſeth me, ſball get as munch as he deſerves, 

As much as he deſerves : pauſethere Morocho, 

And weigh thy value with an even hand : | 

If thou bceſt rated by thyeſtimation, 

Thou 4oſt deſerve enough, and yet enough. 

May not extend fo farre as to the Lady : 

And yet to be afraid of my deſerving 

W ere but a weake diſabling of my ſelfe. 

As much as I deſerve;why thats the Lady. 

T do in birth deſerve her,andin fortunes, 

In graces,and in qualities of breeding : 

But more then theſc,in love I dodeſerve; 

W hat if I ſtraid no farther, but choſe heere ? 

Lets ſee once morethis ſaying grav'd in gold : 

Who chooſeth me ſball gaine what many men deſire ; 

Why thars the Lady,all the world defires her, 

From the foure corners of the earth they come 

To kifle this ſhrine, this mortall breathing Saint. 

The Hircanian deſerts,and the vaſtic wildes 
D 3 | Of 


PER HE. 0. 


The Comicall Hiftorie of 


Of wilde efrabiaare as through-fares now, 

For Princes to come view faire Portia. | 

The watrie Kingdome, whoſe ambitions head 
Spets in the face of heaven, is no barre 

To ſtop the forrine {pirits, bur they come, 

As ore a brooke, to ſee faire Portia, 

One of theſe three contain-s her heavenly Pifture, 
It like that Lead contain:s her ? *rwere damnation 
To thinke fo baſe a thought; it were too grefſe 
Toribb her ſcarecloth in the obſcure grave: 

Or ſhall I thivke in ſtlyer ſhee's immur'd, 

Being ten times undervalewed to tryde gold. 


_ © linfu'l chcughr, never fo richa Jem 


Was (ct in worfe then gold, They have in England 
A Coyne that beares the fignre of an Angell 
Stampt in Gold, but that's infculpr upon: 
Bur hcere an Angell ina golden B:d 
Lyes all within. Deliver me the Key, 
Heredce I chooſe, and thrive | as 1 may. 

Por, There take it Prince; and if my forme liethcre, 
Tken Tam ycurs. 

ſor, O hell! what have we heare, a carrion death, 
Within whoſe emptie eye there 13 a writcen fcroute ? - 
le reade the writing, 


eAll that glifters 1 not gold. 

Often have you heard that told, 
Aany a man hu life hath ſold, 
But my ont-/ide 10 behold ;* 

Gmilded Timber doe wormes whfold : 
Fad you been 4s wiſe as bold, 
'Yowng in lmbes, tn judgement old, 

Your anſwere had not been inſcrold, 

Fare yee well, your ſute 6 cold, 


«Mor. Coll mdeed, and labour loft, 
Then farewell heate, and welcome froſt ; 
Peritaadi. w, T have too greev'da heart, 
To tak: atediousleave : thus fooſers part. Exit. 


Port, 


bh 


mp 


' Or ke ſhall pay for this. 


; the Merchant of Venice. 
Port, Agentle riddance, draw the curtaines, go, 
Let all of his compleRion chooſe me ſo, Exemnt, 


Enter Salarinoand Solanso. * 


Sal. V'Vhy man I ſaw Baſfſanio under fayle, 
VVith him is Gratio»o gone along; 
And in their Ship I am fure Lorex/o is not, 
Sola, The villaine Jew with our-crics raiſd the Duke, 
VVho went with him to ſearch Baſſenos Ship. 
Sal. He came too hate, the Ship was under Saile, 
But there the Duke was given to underſtand, 
Thatin a Gondy/o were ſeene together 
Loreu/o and his amorous Jeſ5ica, 
Beſides, Anthomio certified the Duke 
They were not with Bafſa»io in his mw 
Solan, I never heard a paſſion ſoconfus'd, 
So ſtrange, outragions, and ſo variable, 
As the dogge Iewe did utter inthe ſtreets ; 
My davghter, 6 my Ducats, 6 my Davghter ! 
Fled witha Chriſtian, © my Chriſtian Ducats. 
Juſtice, the Law, my Ducats, and my Daoghter, 
A ſcaled bagge, two ſealed baggs of Ducats, 
Ot dcuble Ducats, ſtolne from me by my daughter, 
And Iewels, two ſtones, two rich and precious ſtones, 
Stolae by my Dangheer : Iuſtice, finde the girle, 
Shee hath the ſtones upon her, and the Ducats, 
Salar, Why, all the boyes in Venice follow him, 
Crying his Stones, his Daughter, and his Ducats. 
Solan, Let good Anthonio looke he keepe his day, 
Solar, Marry well remembred; well 
I reaſoned with a Frenchman yeſterday. 
Who told me, in the narrow Seas thaa part 
The French and Engliſh, there miſcaried 
A Veſfſell of our Countrey richly fraught : 


"2 thought upon Anthonis when he told me, 


And wiſhrt in ſilence that it were not his. 
Sol. You were beſt to tell Anthonio what you heare, 
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Yet do not ſuddenly,for ir may greeve him. 
Sal. Akinder Gentleman treades not theearth, 
I ſaw Baſſani and eAnthonopart, 
Bafſaniotold him he would make ſome ſpeed 
Ot his returne: ke anſwered,do nor fo, 
Slumber not buſinefſe for my ſake Baſſamo, 
Bur ſtay the very riping of the time, —_- 
And for the Iewes bond which he hath of me, 
L:r it not enter in your minde of love : 
Be merry,and iumploy your chicfeſt thorghts 
To Courtſhip,and ſuch faire oſtents of love 
As ſhall conveniently become you there, 
And even there his eye being big wich cares, 
Turning his facc,he put his hand behind him, 
&nd with afſetion wondrous ſenſible 
He wrung Baſſas hand,and ſo they parted. 
Sol, Ithinke he onely loves the world for hian, 
I pray thge let us go and find him out, 
And quicken his embraced heavineſſc 
_ With lome delight or other. 
Sal, Do we ſo. _ Execunt, 


Enter Nerrsſ[a anda Scrvitor. 
 XN-r.Quick,quick I pray thee,draw the curtain ſtrait, 
The Prince of Arragen hath tane his oath, | 
And comes to his eleion preſently. 


Enter Arragon, his traine and Portia, 

Per. Behold,there ſtand the Caskersnoble Prince, 

If you chooſe that wherein I am containd, 
Straight ſhall our nupriall rights be ſolemniz'd 3 
Bur it you faile, without more ſpeech my Lord 

You muſt be gone from henke immediately. 

Arra. I am enioynd by oath to obſerve three things, 
Firſt,nevertounfold roany one 
W hich Caskettwas I choſe; next,if I faile 
Of the right Casket,never in my life 
To wooea maide in yay of marriage : 


\ 


the Merchant of Fenice. 


Laſtly,if I do faile in fortune of my choyſe, 
Immediately to leave ycu,and be gone. 

Por, To theſc injunRjons every one doth ſweare 
Thar comes to hazard for my worthlefle ſelfe. 

eArr. And ſo have I addreſt me;fortune now 
To my hearts hope : gold, filver,and baſe lead. 
. Who chooſeth me,mmuſt give and hazard all he hath. 
You ſhall looke fairer ere I give or hazard, 
W har fayes the golden cheft,ha,let me ſee, 
 Whochooſeth me,fhall gaine what many men deſire, 

W hat many men defire that many may be meanc 
By che foole multitude that chooſe by ſhow, + 
Not learning more then the fond eye doth teach, 
W hich pries not to th'inheritour,butlike the Martkct 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 
Even in the force and rode of caſualty. 
I will not chooſe what many men deſire, | 
Becauſe I will not jumpe with common ſpirits, 
And ranke me with the Barbarous multitudes. 
W hy then to thee thou ſilver treaſure houſe, 
Tell me once more what title thou doeſt beare ; 
Who chooſeth me ſhall get 4s much as he deſerves : 
And well faid to; for who ſhall go about 
To couzen Fortune,and be honourable, 
Without the ſtamp of merit, let none preſume 
To weare an undeſerved dignity : 
O that elle Res offices, 
Were not deriv'd corruptly,and that cleare honour 
Were purchaſt by the merit of the wearer, 
How many then ſhould cover that ſtand bare ? 
How many be commanded that command ? 
How much low peaſantry would then be gleaned 
From the true ſeed of honour ?and how much honour 
Pickt from the chaffe and ruine of the times, 
To be new varniſht ; well,but to my choyſe. 
Who chooſeth me ſhall get a4 much as he deſerves, 
I will afſame deſert ; give mea key for this, 
And inſtantly unlocke my fortunes heere. | 

| Port;zo, Too 
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Portia, Toolong a pauſe for that which you finde there. 
Arag. VV hat's here !the pourtrait of. a bliaking Ideot, 
Preſenting me a Scedule : I will reade it, 
Pow much unlike art thon to Porte ? | 
How much unlike my hopes, and my deſervings ? 
Who chooſeth me, ſhall have aſmuch as he deſerves. 
Dad [ deſerve no morethan a tooles head ? 
1; that my prize ? are my deſerts no better ? 
Por, To off:nd and judge arcdiſtint ojhces, 
And of oppoſed natures.. Arrag; VVhatis here ? 


The Fire ſeven times tried thu, 

Seven times tryed that judgement vs, 

That aid never chooſe amiſſe : 

Some there be that ſhadowes ki[[e; 

Such bave but a ſhadowes bliſſe, 

T here be fooles alive I wes, 
 Silverd ore, andſo was thu. 

T ake what wife you will to bed , 

1 will ever be your head : 

So be gone , you are ſped. 


 Arrag. Still more foole I ſhall appeare 

By the time I linger here : 
With one fooles head [ came to weoe, 
Burt I goe away with two. 
Sweet adiew, Ile keepe my oath, 
Patiently.to beare my wroth. 

Por, Thus hath che candle ſing'd the moath: 
O theſe deliberate fooles, when they doe chooſe, 
They have their wiſdome by their wir to looſe. 

Ner, The ancient faying is no herefie, 
Hanging and wiving ik deſtinie. 

Por, Come draw the curtaine NN erriſa. 


Enter Meſſenger, 


Meſſ. W here is my Lady? 
Por, Here, what would my Lord? 
Aeſſ. Madam, there 1s a-lighted at your gate | 
|  Ayoung 


the Merchant of Yexice. 


A young Venetian,one that comes before 

To figniie th'sproaching of his Lord, 

From whom he bringeth ſenſible regreets ; 

To wit, ( beſides commends and curicus breath) 
Gifts of rich value ; yet I have not ſeene 

So likely an Embaſladour of love. 

A day in April never came ſo ſweet 

To ſhow how coſtly Summer was at hand, 

As this fore-ſpurrer comes before his Lord. 

Portia. No more [ pray thee, Iam halfe a-feard 
Thou wilt fay anone he is ſome kin to thee, 
Thoa ſpendſt ſuch high day wit in prayſing him - 
Come,come,Nerryſ[a,for I long to ſee 
Quicke C#p:ds Pot that comes ſ@ mannerly. 

Nerriſſa. Baſſanw, Lord,Love if thy will ic be. Exewnt. 

Solano and Salarino. 

Solanio, Now what newes on the Ryalto ? 

Salari, Why yetitlives there unchecke,that Anthonio hath a 
ſhip of rich lading wracket on the narrow feas ; the Goodwins I 
thinke they call the place,a very dangerous flar, and fatal), where 
the carcafles of many a tall ſhip lie buried,as they lay,if my Goſlip 
Report bean honeſt woman of her word, | 

Selaxio, I would ſhe were as lying a Goflip in thar,as ever 
knapt Ginger,or made her neighbours beleeve ſhe wept for the 
death of a third husband : but it is true, without any flips of pro- 
lixity;or craſling the plain high way oftalke, thatthe good «1 »- 
thonio,the honeſt « Amthonzoz © that I hada title good enough to 

keepe his name company, ; 

' Salari. Comegthe full ſtop. 

Solanio.Ha, what fayeſt thou, why the end is,he hath loſt a ſhip, 

Salari, I would it might prove the end of hislofles. 

Solanio. Ler me ſay Amen betimes, leſt the Devillcrofle my 
prayer,for heere he comes in the likenefle ofa Iew. How now 
Shylocke,whar newes among the Merchants ? Enter Shyloke, 

= ip knew,none ſo well,none ſo well,as you,ofay daugh- 
ters flight. 

2 Salers, Thats certaine, I for my part knew the Taylor that 
made the wings ſhe flew withall, 
'E Sol. And 
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Solan, And Shyleck for his own part knew the bird was flidge, 
and then it isthe complexion of them all to leave the dam, 

Shy. She is damnd for ir. 

Salar, Thats certaine,it thc Devillmay be her Indge. 

Shy. My own fleſh and bloud ro rebell, 

_ Sola, Outupon it old Carrion,rebels it at theſe yeares. 

Sy. I ſay my daughter is my fleſh and my bloud. 

Solari, There is more difterence between thy fleſh and hers, 
then between Jetand Ivorie, more between ycur blouds , then 
there is between Red wine and Renniſh : bat tell us,do you heare 
Whether eAuthoniohave had any lef{:ar ſea orno? 

Sby, There I have another bad match, a bankrour, a prodigall, 
who dare ſcarce ſhew his head onthe Ryaito, a beggar that was 
uſd ro come {o ſmug upon the Mart : let him looke to his bond, 
he was wont to call me Uſurer,let him looke to his bond, he was 
w_ to lend money for a Chriſtian curſie, let him looke to his 
-ON s 4 
Salari, Why T am ſure if he forfeit, thou wilt not take his 
ficſh, whars that good for ? 

Shyl. To bait fiſh withall, ifit will feed nothing elſe , it will 
feed my revenge ; he hath diſgrac'd me, and hindred me halfe a 
million, laughe at my loſſes, mockt ar my gaines, ſcorned my Na- 
tion,thwarted my bargains, cooled my friends, heated mine ene- 
mics,and whats his reaſon,l am a Jew : Hathnot a Jew eyes, hath 
not a Jew hands, orzans, demenſions, ſenſes, affections, paſſions, 
fed with the ſame food, hurt with the ſame weapons, ſubjeRt to 
the ſame diſeaſes, healed by che ſame meanes, warmed and cooled 
by the fame Wiater and Summer as a Chriſtian is : 1f youprick us, 
do wenot bleed,if you tickle us,do we not laagh ; if you poy ſon 
ns,do we not die,and if you wrong us,ſhall we not revenge, if we 
are like you in the reſt, we will reſemble you in that. If a Jew 
wrong a Chriſtian, what is his humility,revenge ? IF a Chriſtian 
wrong a Iew, what ſhould his ſufferance be by Chriſtian exam- 
ple,why revenge? The villany you teach me,l will execute, and 
it hall gohard,but I will better the inſtrution, | 


_ Enter 


the Mere hant of Penice. 


_ Enter a man from Anthonia., 


Gentlemen,my Maſter «Fnthonio is at his houſe,and deſires to 
ſpeak with you both. | 
Salers. We have been up and down to ſeek him. 


Enter Tuball. 


Solanmio, Here comes another of the Tribe, a third cannot be 
matchrt,unleſle the Devill himſelfe turne Iew. Exennt Gentlems, 
_ How now Twball, what newes from Genowa, haſt thou 
found my daughter ? | | 
F —_ I often came where I did heare of her , but cannot 
nd her. -- 

Shylocke. Why there,there,there,there, a Diamond gone coſt 
me two thouſand Ducats in Frenckford , the curſe hever fell upon 
cur Nation till now,I n2ver felt it till now, two thouſand Ducats 
in that,and other precious,precious jewels; I would my daughter 
were dead at my foot,and the jewels in her care:would ſhe were 
hearſt at my foot,and the Ducats in her Coffin : no news of them, 
why ſo? and I know not whats ſpent in the ſearch : why thou 
loſſc upon lofle,the theefe gone with ſo much,and ſo much to find 
thetheefe, and no fatisfaRtion, no revenge, nor no ill lack ſtirring 
but what lights a my ſhoulders, no ſighs, but a my breathing, no 
teares but a my ſheddirg. 

T #ball. Yes,other men have ill lucke to, Anthonio,as T heard, is 
in Genowad 2 | 

. Shy. What, what, what, ill lucke,ill lucke. 

T «bal. Hath an Argoſie caſt away comming from 7 r5polu, 

Shy, I thank God,I thank God,is it truezis it true. | 

T «bal.] ſpoke with ſome ofthe Saylersthat eſcaped the wrak. 

Shy. I thank thee good T wall, good newes, good newes 3 ha, 
ha,heere in Genows.. : | 

T*bal, Your daughter ſpznt in Gexowa, asT heard, one nighr 
foureſcore Ducats* | 

Shy, Thou ftickſt adagger in mel ſhall neyer ſee my gold a- 
gainc,foureſcoure Ducats at a ſitting, foureſcore Ducars. - 

Twball, There came divers of Anthonio's creditors in my com- - 
pany to Yenice,thart ſweare he cannot chuſe bur breake. 
| > E 3 Shy. I 


, 


The Comicall Hiflorie of — 

Shy. 1 sm very glad of it, Ile plague himglle tofture him, I am 

lad of it. 24 
; T «ball. One of them ſheweod tac a ring that he kad of your 
daughter for a Monky, 

Shy. Out upon ber aha tormreſt mac T wel, it was my Tur- 
kies,I had it of Leah when I was a Batchelor : I would not have 
given it for a wildernefle of Monkies. 

Twbel, But Ambono ts cenaialy nndone. | 

Shy. Nay,vhars rac, thats very rue, go T «hall, fre me an Of- 
cer bcipeak bim a tortuighbr before,] will have the heareof him 
if he forteir,for were he out of Venice I can make what merchan- 
dize I will : go T abat, and meet me atwour Synagogue, go good 


T «ball,at cur Synagogue T7 wbal.. Excunt, 
Enter Baſſans 0, Porti 4G ratiquegrd all 
Iheir Ira wes, 


Portia. Ipray you tarry pauſea day or two 
Before you tharzurd,for in choofirng wrong 
1 looſe your company ; therebare farbeare a while, 
There's ſomething tals me(bur it isuotiove) 
I would act locſe you,and ycu know your ſeife, 


_ Hareccunſelsnot in ſuch aqua)xy ; 


But ic you ſhould not fiand me well, 


| Andyeta maiden hathno torgue, bur thought, 


] would detain you here fome monerh or two 
B:forc you venture for me. 1 could teach you 
How to chooſe right, butthen Lam forſworne, 
So will { never be,ſo may you miſſe me, 
But if you do,youle make me with aſinne, 

That } bad been forfworn : Bcſhrow your eyes, 
1hey have orc-lookt me and divided me, .. 
One halfe ot me is yours, the other balfe yours, 
Mincown I would fay : but if mine then yoms, 
And ſo all y ours ; O theſe naughty times 
Puts barres between the owners and rheir rights. 
And ſo though yours,not yours,{prove ic ſo) 


Let Fortune go to hell, not I. 


1 ſpeak too long,buttis to peize the time, : 
| Oo 


the Merebantof Y enice, 
To eech it, and to draw is aut is length, 
To ſtay you from eleftion. - 

Baſ, Let me chuſe, 

For as [ am, live upon the zacke. 
Por, Upon the racke Baſſanio,thenconfeſle 

W hat trex(on rheiec is mingled with your love. 
Baſſ. None but that ugly treaſon of miſtruſt, 

W hich makes me feare th'injoying of my Love, 

T here tray as well be amity and lite | 

Tween ſnow and fire,as treaſon and my {ove. 

Por, 1,but 1 feare you ſpeake rpon the racke 
W here men enſorccd do ſpeak any thing. | 

Baſſ. Promiſe me life,and ile confeſſe the truth. 
Por, Wellthen,confefle and live. 

Baſſ, Confefle and love | 
Had been the very ſumme of my confeſſion : | » 
O hapyy torment when my torturer _ . 
'Doth reach me anſwers for deliverance ; 

Burt let me to my ſortune awd the Caskets. 

Por. Away then,I amJoakt in one of them, 

If you dolove me,you will find me our. + 
Nerryfſa and the reſt, ſtand allgloofe, 

Let muſicke ſound while he dotb make his choyſe, 
Then if he _ he _— _ bke end, 
Fadiog in muſique. T hat the compariſon 

May ſtand more proper, my eye.ſball be the ſtreame 
And watry death-bed for bim : he may win, 

And what is muſiquethen ? Then cis 

Even as the flouriſh, whey true ſabjeRts bowe 

To a new crowned Monarch : Such it is, 

As are thoſe dulcet {ounds in break of day. 

That creep into the dreaming Bride-groomezeare, 
And ſummon him to marriage. Now he goes 
With no lefle preſence,bue with much morelove 
Then young Alcides, when he did redeeme 
The virgine tribute, payed by howling Troy 
To the Sea monſter : I ce, 


Thereſtdlooke we the Dardaniao wives 
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The Comicall Hiftorie of 
Wi ith bleared viſages come forth to view 

The iſſue of tWexploit : Go Herewles, 

Live thou,[ live with much, much more diſmay, 
I view the fight, then thou that maleſ the fray. 


A Song the whilſt Baſſanio comments on the Caskgts, 
| fo himſelfe. 

Tell me where  fancie bred, 
Or in the heart ,or in the head; 
How begot,bow nouriſhed ? Replie,replie, 
It uingendred in the eye, 
With gazing fed,and Fancie dies, 
In the Cradle where it lies, 
Let us all ring F ancies knell, 
Ile begin ir. 

Ding,dong,bell, 

All. Ding don bel. 


Baſ. Somay the outward ſhowes be leaſt themſclves, 


The worldistill deceay'd with ornament: 


In Law,what plea fo tainted and corrupt, 

Bur being ſcaſon'd with a _ voyce, 
Obſcuresthe how ofevill. In religion, 

W hat damned error but ſome ſobzr brow 
Will blefſc it,and approve it with arextr, 
Hiding the groſneſſe with faire ornament : 
There is no yoyce ſo fimple,but afſumes 

Some marke of vertue on his outward parts ; 
How many cowards whoſe hearts are all as falſe 
As ſtayers of ſand, weare yet upon their chins 
The beards of Hercsles,and frowning Marr, 
W ho inward ſcarchr,bave lyvers white as milke, 


And theſeaſſume but valours excrement 


Torender them redoubted. Look on beauty, 

And you ſhall ſee tis purchaſt by the weight, 
Which thercin works a miracle innature, 

Making themlighteſt that weare moſt of it : 

So are thoſe criſped ſnaky golden locks 

W hich makes ſuch wanton gambals with the wind 


the Merchant of Fenice. 


Upon ſuppoſed fairenefſe,often known 
To be the dowry of a ſecond head, 
The ſcull that bred them in the ſepulcher. 
Thus ornament is but the guiled ſhore 
To a moſt dangerous ſea : the beauteous ſcarfe 
Vailing an Indian beauty ; In a word, 
The ſeeming truth which cunning times put on 
To intrap the wiſeſt. Therefore then,thou gaudy gold, 
Hard food for Midas, I will none of thee, 
Nor none of thee thcu pale and common drudge 
Tween man and man : but thou,thou meager lead 
W hich rather threatneſt then doſt promilte oughr, 
Thy palenefſe moves me more then eloquence, 
And heere chuſe 1, joy be the conſequence. 
Por, How all the other fleet to.ayre, 
As doubtfull thoughts,and raſh imbrac'd deſpaice : 
And ſhyddring feare,and green-eyed jcaloulie. 
O love be moderate,allay thy extaſie, - 
In meaſure reine thy joy,ſcant this exceflez, 
I feele too much thy blefſing,make irlefle, . - 
For fearel ſurfeir. {4 
Baſſ. What find I heere ? 
Faire Portias counterfeit. What demy God £5 
Hath come ſo neere creation ? move theſe eyes ? : 
Or whether riding on the bals of mine 
Seeme they in motion ? Here are ſever'dlips 
Parted with ſuger breath, ſo ſweet a barre 
Should ſander ſuch ſweet friends ; heere in her haires 
The Painter playes theS ,and hath woven 
A golden meſh t'intrap the hearts of men 
Faſter then gnars in Cobwebs;but her eyes, 
Fow could he ſee to do them ? having made one, 
Metbinks it ſhould have power to ſteale both his, 
And leave it ſelfeunfurniſht : Yer looke how farre 
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The ſubſlance of my praiſe dorh wrong this ſhadow 
In underpriſing it,ſo farre this ſhadow 


Doth limpe behind the ſubſtance. Heres the (crowle, i 
The continent and ſummarie of my fortune. | by 
You 


The Conicall Hiſporie of 
| T0 You that chuſe not by the view 
| Chance as faire,a »dchuſe 4s trae : 


6 Simce thu fortune falls to-you, 
* Be content, and ſeeke no new, | 
If you be well pleaſ4 with the, | 
And hold your fortun y of or ve, | 
T arne you where your 
eAnd claime hev ich P? rufa) kiſſe. 


A gengle ſcronle : Faire Lady,by your leave, 
| I come by note to gire,and co receave;. 
IH  Likeone of twocontending in a ptize 
| That thinks he hath done well in pragiene eyes: 
err, applauſe and nnd | 
| | dy in ſpi e Y22i0g-813 br- Re Mes 8 
'- Whether the uma of praiſcbe kigor no + 
So thrice faire Lady ſtand I,even fo, - - 
As doubttull der what | ſeq be tre, 


Uatill confir d,ritibed 
| yn yn be gf —1r mm A Iſland, 


L Such as I am ; though for my ſelfe alene 
-:: I would not be ambicious in my wiſh 

| Te wiſh my felfe mach mes Me foryoiu, 

I would be treblechrwenty timesmy feite, _ . 

* A thouſand times more faire;ten thonſnd times + 

# More rich, that onely-ro ſtead high in your 2count, 

? I might in vertues,benuties, lie ingy,friends, 

'B Exceed account 1 bur the full {mmeofme | 

Is fumme of ſomething : which to tetme in grofie, 
Is an unleflon'd Girle,uaſrhool' _ 


Happy in this,ſhe is not yer fo old 
Bur ſhe may : happicr then this, 


She is not bred CEIIEnronnes | 


Happieſt of all,is thather gentleſpicie 
Commits it felfe royourg to be directed, 


As from her Lord, her Governour,her King. | | 


My ſelfc,and what i is min2,to you and yours - 
Ts now opavnneſs Bat now [ ws the Lord 


Of 


the Merchant of Yonice. 


Of this faire manſion, maſter of my ſervants, 
Queene ore my ſelfe : and even now, but now, 
This houſe,theſe ſervants,and this ſame my ſelfe 
Are yours,my Lord , I give them wirh this ring, 
W hich when you part from,looſe,or giveaway, 
Let ic preſage the ruine of your love, 
And be my vantage to exclaime on yog. 3 
words, 


Baſſ. Madam,yon have berefe me of all 
- Onely my bloud ſpeakesto you in my vaines, 
And there is ſuch confuſion in my powersg. | 
ee ET THe ET 
By a beloved Prince,there doth appeare 
Among the buzzing pleaſed multitude, | | 
W here every ſomething being blent togerher, 
Turnes to a wilde of notbing;ſave of joy = 
Expreſt,and — <bur when rhiis Ring 
Parts from this hnger,then parts life from hence, 
O then be bold to ſay Baſſano's dead. 
Ner, My Lord and Lady,it is now our tim? 
That have ſtood by and ſeen our wifhes proſper, 
To cry,good joy,goodjoy,my:Lord and Lady, 
Gra, My Lord Beſſamo and my gentle Lady, 
I wiſh youall the joy thar you car withs 
For Iam ſure you can wiſh none from me: -- 243 55% 
And when your honours megane to folemnize ' © 1 © 
The bargaine of y our faith, I do beſeech you, 361 
Even at that time I may be married to, WL 13 ot 
Baf. Withall my heart,fo chou cnſt gera wife, - i 
Grat, I thanks your Lordſhip,you hare'got meone, '' 2. | 
My eyes my Lord can looke as ſwift as yours: i ' © 1 i 4 
You ſaw the miſtres,] beheld the maid» - : -. © 
You lov'd,l lov'd fot intermiffion, 43> 1 105; ANG 
No more pertains ro me my Lord then you; -  -- 442. 31 
' Your fortune ſtood wpon the Caskert there, il (i 
And ſo did mine toas the matter falls : WIE}. bv 
For wooing heere untill I ſweg againe, | h 
And ſwearing tillmy very rough was 
With oathes of love,at laſt,if promiſe 
"x E 


a 


| To have her love : provided that 


"The Canie il Hiſtori WW 


I got a promiſe of this faire one heere : 
your fortune 


Atchiey'd her miſtres. 
Por, Isthis true Nerriſſa ? 
Ner. Madam it is,ſo you ſtand pleafd wirhall, 
Baſſ. And do you Gratians mean good faith ? 
Gra, Yes faith my Lord. | 
Baſ]. Our feaſt ſhalkbe much-hononred in your mariage. 
Gra, Weel 
Ner. W hat.and ſtake down? 
No, we ſhallnere win at that fport and ſtake downe. 
Burt who comes hcere ? Lorenz» and his Infidcll ? 
W hat,and my old Yenecian friend Saleris ? 
Emter Logenſo,jJeſſica,end Salerio? 
| from Venice. 3\7N 
| PBaſſa. Lorenzo and Saterie, welcome bither; 
If that the youth of my new incrceſt hete 


| Have power to bid you welcome : by your leave, 
_ Ibid my friends and countreyinea, 


Py 


Sweet Portss welcome. 
Por. Sodol my Lord,theyare imtirely welcome. 
Lor. I thanice your honour; for my pactmy Locd,. 
e was not to have ſeen you here, 


My purpeſ; 
But mecting with Salers by the way, 
all laying nay. 


He did intreate me paſt 

Tocome with him along, 
Sal. I did my Lord, 

And I have reaſon for it,Signior e-F#:;boxse 

Commends him to you. 

bh aff. Ere 1 ope his Leger. 

I pray you tel] mc how my good friend dothe 

Sel. Not fick my Lord,unlcfie je be in mind, 


| Nor well,unlefle in mind : his lerter there 


Will ſhew you hs eſtate... - _ opernihe latter, 
Gra. Nerrifſe cheer yord ſtranger,bid her welcome. 
Your hand Sa/erio,whats che newey (rom Venice ? 

How doth thar royal] Merchant ge 041 Anthenio? 

I know he will be glad 03 our lucc. fe, 


play wich them the fiſt boy for a chouſnd ducats 


Od 


Fe CMEYCHANs Of WW —— = ——_ 
' Weare the Joſovs, we have wonnethe fleece. 


Sl. T would you had won the fleece that he hath lof?, x 
Por. There are ſome fhrewd contents in yond ſame paper, if 
That ſtcales the colour from Bafſawvo's cheeke, | | 
Some deere friend dead,ciſe nothing in the world 
.Could rume ſo much the conſtitution 
Ofany conſtant man : what worſe and worſe ? 


Ba. ortie, ; | 
Here arc'a few ofthe ſt words | % 
That ever blotted Paper. Gentle Lady, 


When I did firſt impart wy leve to you, 

I freely toldyouall the wealth I bad * 

Ranne in my veines,I was a Gentleman, 

And then I told you true : and yet deere Lady 

Rating my ſ{clfe at nothing, you ſhall ſee * 

ay ends om en 

My ſtate was not oald then have told you 

That I was worſe then nothing ; for indeed | 

I have ingag'd my ſelfe to adeere friend, 

... 7 _Srjnananangymes et nunany- oy 

To feed my meanes. Here is a Letter Lady, 

The Paper as the body ofmy friend, © © 

And every word init a gaping wound 

Iflning life bloud. Bur is it true Saleris, _ © 

Hath all bis ventures fail'd, whatnot one ith 

From Tripels,from Mexico and England, 

From Lubon, Barbary,and India, ._ ; Ab 

And not one Veſſel! ſcape the deeadfull conch 

Of Merchant-marring rocks? - FEY 

Fal. Not one my 

Befides,it ſhould appeare,thar if be had NY 

The preſent money ro.diſcharge the Jew, |: i! 

He vvould nottake it : never did I knove | 

A creature that did beare the ſhape of may: - + - TW 

So keen and greedy to confound a man, . , 
ER F'3 He 
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He plyes the Duke * morning and at nighr, 
And doth impeach the freedome ofthe are 
If they deny him Iuſtice. Twemy Merchants, 
The Duke binaſe\fe,and the Magnificos  . .. 
Of greateſt port haveall perſwaded with him, 

But none can drive him from the envious peu 
Ot pngy on Iuktice, and his Bond. "TMP 7, 43; 
I:fſ. When 1 was with b:m, 1 have beasd hiw fry 

ToT «bal! and t«. Chw,his countrey-men, 
Thar he would rather have Antheno's fi 'a. 
Then twenty times the value of the famme 
That he did owe him : an 4 know my lord, 
It Law.authority,and power deny nor, - 
Tt will go hard | virh poore Anibonis, 

_ Is it your deere friend that is ehos m ervablep Vf 

Bafſ. The dcereſt friend ro meeythcindeſt mia, ' 

The b« ſt condiriond and tinwearied/fpitit +7 ao 
In doing curtefies : and one in whotn 
The ancient Roman hogour more x otge 
Then ary that drawes breath in 7raty 

Por, W hat fummeewes he oa oh 

Baſſ, For methree thouſend Duears, © © 

Por. W hat no more,pay him fix thouGnd,and deface theboad. 
Double fix thoaſand,and then creble that, | ws 
Before a friend of this deſcription 3 ET 
Shall loſea baire thieugh Biff wis's ſavle,: * nn; x nat 

Firſt go with me to Churchgand ttmemiſe,. NG INE FA 

And then away to Fiicr te-yout fried); on THT OO, 
For never ſhall you lic by Pervie's fide” —£#: 
With an unquiet ſoule, Y cu het#hive $9, "cj | 
To pay the petty debrrwentythies ot er; T 
W hen ir js paid, bring your true friendalony;, ' 
My maid Ner75ſ,and my felfc meane nme 
Will live as Maides and Wi ; come away, 
For you ſhall heycev edding day 


Bid ena ti jends welcome, tiew bt mcorry cheere, 


Since you arc deere boughty} will love you deere. 


But let mc beare the letter ofy6urſrſend, 
Swoees 


Ie Mcrewanreg Face. © 


Sweet Baffanio, wy ſbiry bivi all wiſciricad , m9 Crediters pow | 


crwell,my eſtate is very low, my bondto the Jew 1 forjait, and fiuce in 
pajing 11,it 14 ippe ſſit  ] ſhowld live all debrs ate pleerd berween Jors. 
and 1,sf 1 might but ſee you at my death ; notwithRanding, w/c your 
 pleaſwr ef your love do not yerſwalle youth ccme ,ternot my letter, 


| Por, OJove 1diſpatch allbufinefle-apdbe-pone. 
Bf. Sir.ce 1 have cur ger leave toporway, 
I wil! make | aſte ; but till F come againe, 
No bed ſhail ere be guilty,of my itay, ; 
Nor r«| by interpoler twhwutus twain: ; 7 Exemme. 


Enter the Tew and$alerig,and Anthonio, _ .. 


and the [ayloy. 
lew. Taylor, locke to higmteli vet me of mercy, ./ 
This is the fcole t} at I.nt cut money grate, 
laylor,lkecketobim.. D-ror ob OY oe 7 
e- th. Heare me Yetgood Shylocke, - - 
1:w. "le have my bond,ſpeak aor againſt my bond, 


I have ſworreapn oaththat Leviil have ty bond : 
Thc u cali'eſt me d: g before thou hedſiacauſk, - 
But fince | zmn a yah, ata 3— phangs, 


T he Duke ſhall grant me Iuflicesl do wonder - : ... 
Thou naughty Jaylor that (bou att fo fad yon 
To come abroad with himat bisrequeſt.- 
An. ] pray thee heare we ſpeak, ' (Ot, 4 
Jew, Ile have my bond,.1 will not heare thee ſpealce, 
le have wy bond,and therefore {peak nomore, 
le not be made a ſoft anddulleyde foole, | 
To ſhake the head,relent,and ſigh,and yeeld 

To Chriſtian interceflors: follow notg + Bs 
Ile haye no ſpeaking, I will have &:y bond. &xve Jew. - 


Sol, It is1he moſt impenitrable erre _— 
That ever kept with men. as ye 4b 
ef». Ler him alone, * RT hes 7 h5:es 'q 


The follow him no more with bootlefepreyert. - 
ell lIimow "> | 


Fg - , May 


He fecks wy life, bis reafon w 
I ott dehverd him his fo 
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—"TH Comical Hiftorie of” 
Many that have at times made mone to me, 
Therefore he hates me. 


Sal. Iam fare the Duke will never gcant 
This forfeicure to held. 


«Ant. The Duke cannot deny the courſe of Law : 
For the Commodity thar ſtrangers have 


With us in YVensee,if it be denyed, 

[.. Will much impeach the juſtice of the ſtate, 

Ez Since thatthe Trade and Proki of the Citic 

Conſiſteth of all Nations. Therefore go, 
Theſcgriefes and lofles hath fo beted me Hs 
That I Shall hardly ſpare a pound of fleſh ; 
To morrow,to my bloudy Creditor. 
well Iaylor on,pray God Baſſano come | 
To ſce me pay his debr,and then I care not, FExewve. 


Enter Portia,Nerriſſ, Lorenzo,Jeflica,ond 4 
 manof Portis”: 


Lor. Madam,aithongh I ſpeak it in your preſence, 
ao __ noblean a one £ wah It 
Ofegold-like amitie, which appeares'moſt ſtrong! 

In bearing thus the abſence of your Lord. d 

But if you-knew to whom you ſheyy this honour, 
How true a Gentleman you ſend reliefe, 

How deerc a Love: of my Lord _ hasband, 

I know you wonld be pronder of the worke, 
Then cuſtomary boenrty can-enforce you. © 
Por. I never did repent for doing good, 

Nor ſhall notnow : for in companions 
- That do converſe and waſi the time together, 

Whoſe ſonles do beare an equill yoke of love, 

There muſt be needs alike ion 
|, | Of lyniaments,of manners,and of ſpirit :_ 

[8 W hich makes methinke that this eLurbonio | 4 
i |  Beingthe boſome Loverofiny Lord, | 
Maſt needs be like my Lord. Ifie be ſo, 

Howe littleis the coſt I have beſtowed 


=; In 


the Merchant of Venice, © 
In purehafing the ſemblance of my ſoule; 
From our the ſtate of helliſh cruelty ; 
This comes too neere the praiſing of my ſelfe, 
Therefore no more of it . heere other things 
Lorenſs | coinmit into your hands, ' 
T he husbandry and mannage of my hoaſe, 
Untili my Lords returne : tor mine own pare 
- I have toward __ breath'd a ſecret vow, 
To live in prayer and contemplation, 
Onely attended by Verr:ſſe here, 
Untill her husband and av Lords retorne. 
There is a Monaſtery two miles off, | 
And there we will abide. I dodefire you 
Not to deny this impoſition, 
The which my Lovye,and ſome neceſlicy 
Now layes upon me. 
* -Loren, Madame,with all my heart, 
I ſhall obey you in all faire commands. | 
Por. My people do already know my mind, 
And will acknow youand leffics  _ 
In place of Lord Beſaxis and my ſelfe. 
So fare you well till we ſhall meet again. 
Lor. Faize thoughts and —_— attend on you. 
J:$6. 1 wiſh your Ladiſhip all hearrs content. | 
| Por, Ithank you for your wiſh,and aw well pleaſd 
Toe wiſh it back on you : fare you well /efſise, Excur, 
Now BZaltbaſer,as I have ever found thee boneſt true, 
So let me find thee ll : takethis fame letter, 
And uſe thouall th'endevour of a man, 
In ſpeed to Afenitsa,fce thou render this 
Into my coufins hand Door Belarse, 
And look what norcs and garments be doth give thee, 
Bring them I pray thee with imagin'd ſpeed 
Unto the TrancA, to the common Ferry © 
W hich Trades to Yexice ; waſte notime in word 
But gct thee gone, all be there before thee, ' 
altba. Madam, 1 go withall convenient ſpeed. f 
Per: Come on Nerr:fa,l have worke in-hand. "| 
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| And wiſh for all chat, that I had nor killd them : 
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Thaylayethabwoor of \wedefooour hmbands) 


Before they think of us? : 

Ncerrifſs. Shall chey ſeus ? 

Portia. They ſhall Newriffe : : butiafucha habire, 
Thar they ſhall think we are accommplifhed | | 
With that we lack ; Ile hold thee any wager . 
When we are both accourred likeyaung men, 

]le prove the prettier fellow of the rwo, 
And weare my dagger with the braver grace, 

And ſpeake betweene the change of man and boy, 
With a reed-voice, and turne ewo mincing ſteps 
Into a manly ſtride, and ſpeake of frayes, 
Like a fine bragging youth : and hey quaint lyes, 
Hbw honourable Ladic $ ſought my love, 

W hich I denying, they fell ficke anddyed. 

I could not ran withall: then Ile repent, 


And twenty of theſe punie lyes Ile tell, 


| That men ſhall ſweare L have diſcontinued ſchoole 


Above a twelve-moneth : I:hare wichin my minde, 
A thouſand raw tricks of theſe bragging lackes, 


Which 1 will praftiſe. 


Nerrs/. W hy, ſhall wee turne to men ? 

Port, Fie, what a queſtion's that? . 

If thou wert niere a lewd Interpreter : $3 | 
But come, Hereſlthee allmy whole device, - - | - * 
W hen I am in my Coach, which ſtayecs for us EE OR, lh 
At the Parke gate : and therefore haſte away, | 

For we muſt meaſure twentie miles to-day. Exenny,- 


Enter Clowne and lefſices 
Clow, Yes truly; for looke you, the finnes of the Parker arc to 


be laid upon the Children, thereiore 1 promile you, I feare you, 1_' 


was al wayes plaine with you, and ſo'now-I ſpeak my agftation of / 
the matter: therefore be of good cheere, for truly I think you are | 
damn'd, there is but one hope init that can doe youany good, _ 
that is bata kinde of baſtard hopeneither. | 

Ie. And what hope is thar, I pray thee ® 


Clowne, 


mm 


the Merchant of Venice, 


Clown, Maxy you may pargly-hope.that, your father got you 
nar,thar you are got the Jewes daughters, .,, ; 
 Teffica. Thar-werea kind of baſtard bope in deed. the fignes 
of my mather auld he viſited upon me ; .,., . ., 

g;dborh by father and 
Weg fall ynto Chart dy 


_ Clowne, Truly then I feare youare'd: 
mother : ths woes I ſhun Scills your 
our mother ; well, you are. gone both Way... _ | 
- lefſice. I ſhall be. av'd by Mah gy bath made men 
Chriſtian ? Roa 6 VN ; 
Clow, Traly the morgtoo blame he,we were Chriſtians gay 
- before,cen as many as could well live one by anather:this making 
of Chriſtians wil raiſe the price of hogs,if wegrow all tro be pork 
eaters,we ſhall aot ſhorrly have a raſher on the coales far moneys 
 Smter Lorenzo, Ls 
T1eſi.lle telmy husband ZLayncelet what you [ay;here he comes, 
Loren, I ſhall grow jealous of you ſhortly Lawxceleryit you thus 
get iny wife into corners. . 
leſſi. Nay,you need not feare 
our, he tels me flatly there's no mercy for me ia heayen, becanſe 
I am a Jewes daughter : and he ayes you are ndgood member of 
the common-wealth, for ja converting Jewes to Chriſtians , you 
raiſe the price of porke. _ Os Ss 
| Lores, | ſhall anſwer that better to the comman- wealth than 


you can the getting up afthe Negroes belly : the Moore is wich 


\ child by you Lawnceles. 


Clowne, It is much that the Moore ſhould bemore then rea- 
ſon: bur if ſhe be lefle then an honeſt woman, ſhe is indeed more 
then I rooke her for. We | S368 
Loren, How every foole can play upon the word, Irhink the 
beſt grace of wit will ſhortly turge jato ſilence , and diſcourſe 


grow commendable in none onely bur Parrats ; go in fir, bid 
rhem prepare for dinner. 


Clown. That is done fir,they have allſtomacks. _ 

Loy, Goodly Lord what a wir ſnapper are you, then bid them 
epare dinner. tk y 
Clown, That is done to (ir,onely cover is the ward. 
Loren, Will you cover than fir ? 


(lewn, Not ſo fir neither,[ __ my duty. 


\ 


feare us | Lorenz , Lawnxcelet 1 nd[ars 


Loren, Yet 


L 


On 
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Zoren, Yet morequarrelling with occafion , wilt thou ſhew 
the whole wealth of thy wit in an inſtant?l pray thee underſtand 
« plain man in his plain meaning : go to thy fellowes, bid them 
cover the table,ſerve in the meat, and we will come in codinner: 

Clown, For the rable fir,it ſhall be ſery'd in, for the meat fir,ic 


ſhall be cover*d,for your comming in to dinner fir, why let it be 


#s humoursand conceies ſhall governe. Exit,(lown, 


Loren, O deare diſcretion, how his words are futed, 
The foole hath planted in his memory 
An Armiec of good words,and FE do know 
A many fooles that ſtand in better place, 
Garniſhe like him, that for a trickſie werd 
Defie the matter : how cheer't thou /eſ/ica? 
And now good ſweet ſay thy opinion, 
How doſt thoulike the Lord Baſſavio's wife ? 

:[, Paſtall expreſling,ir is very meet 
The Lord Baſſarolive anupright life; 
For having ſuch a bleſſing in his Lady, 
H- findes the joyes of heaven here on carth, 
And if on earth he do nor meane it, 
In reaſon he ſhould never come to heaven. 
W by,if two gods ſhould play ſme heavenly match, 
And on the wager lay two earthly women, . 
And Portia one : there muſt be ſomething elſe 
Paund withthe other, for the poore rude world 
Hath not ber fellow. 

Eoren, Even ſach a husband 
Haſt thou of meas ſhe is for a wife. 

Jeff. Nay,bur aske my opinion to of that. 

Loren. I will anone,firſt terus go rodinner ? 


Te 1112 Nay,let me 1 


ſe you while I have a ſtomack:; 
Loren. No,pray / ler it ſerve for table talke, 


| Then how (o ere thou ſpeakſt, mong other things, 


' Tfhall diſgeſt it. 
1:fi. Wellile ſet you forth. Exennt. 
Enter the Duke the Magnificors,aAnthonio, 


Baſſanio,and Gretiano, 


Duke. W har,is eAntbonio heere? 


Amth, Ready, 


_— 
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Anth. Ready,ſo pleaſe your Grace. 
” Dake. I am ſorry for thee,thou art come toan{wer 
A ſtony Adverſary,an inhumane wretch, 
Uncapablc of pitty,voyd,and empty 
From any dram of mercy, 
Anth, I have heard 
Your Grace hath tane great paines to qualific 
His rigorous courſe ; but (ince he ſtands obdurate, 
And that no lawfull meanes can carry me 
Out of his envies reach, I do oppoſe 
My patience to his fury,and an arm'd 
To ſuffer with. a quietnefle of ſpirit, 


| Thevery tyranny and rage of his. 


D«ke. Go one and call the Jew into the Court. 
Salerio, He is ready at the doreghe comes my Lord. 
Enter Shylocke . 

Dwke . Make roomeand let him ſtand before our face. 
Shylocke,the world thinks,and I thinke ſoto, 
That thou bor lead'ſt this faſhion of thy malice, 
To the laſt houre of aft,and then tis thought 
Thoaw'lr ſhew thy mercy and remorſe more ſtrange, 
Than is thy ſtrange apparant cruelty ; | 
And where thou now exadts the penalty, 
W hich is a pound of this poore Merchants fleſh, 
Thou wilt not onely looſe the forteiture, 
Bur toucht with humane gentleneſſe and love, 
Forgive a moytic of the principall, 
Glauocing an-eye of pirtty on his loſſes, 
That have of late ſo hudled on his backe, 
pany pi ne _—_ Merchant down ; 
And pluck commiſeration of his ſtate, 
From braflic boſomes,and rough kearrs of flinr, 
From ſtubborne Turkes,and Tartars never train'd 
To Offices of tender currefie; - 
Weall expe a gentle anſwer Jew. 

Irw, I have pofleſt your Grace of what I purpoſe, 
And by our holy Sabbaoth haye I ſworne 
To have the due and forfeit of my _ | 

2 


If 
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If you deny it,let the davger light | 
V pan your Chareer,and your Cities freedome. 
You'l azke me why I rather ehnſe to have 

A weight ot Carrion fl. ſh,then to receive 

Three thouſand Ducats : Ile not anſwer that, 

Bur fay it 15 my humouz is it anſwered ? 

W har it my houſe be troubled witha Rat, 

Ad i be pleafd rogive ten thoulmd Ducts. 

To have it baind ? what,arc yorr infer yet ? 

Some men there are [ove not 2 gaping Pig 't 

Some that are mad :f they behold a Cat; 

And others when the Fagpipe fings ithnoſe, 

Cannot cor;tain their Vrine for ton. 

Maſters of paſſion ſwayes it tothe mood. 

Of what m likes or loethes,now for your anſwer-: 

As there is no firme reaſon to be rendred 

W hy he carmot abiHe x gaping pig + 

W hy hea harmel«fle neceffary Cat : 

W hy he a wo-ller bappipe : bat of force 

Muſt yeeld co {uch inevitable ſhime, 

As to oft:ni himfelfe being eFended : 

So can I give noreaſon,nor I will not, 

More then a locg'd hate, anda certain loathing 

I beare Anthoriogthar I follow thus ha. 

A looſing ſure againſt him : are you anſwer: d ? 

Baſſ This is no anfwer thou unfeeling man, 

To excuſe the currant of thy craelty. OM I 
Jew. Iatn r.ot bound te pleaſe rhee with my anſwers, 
B-ſſ Doall men kill thethings rhey donot love ? 
1cw, Hates any man therthing he wonld norkill? ' | - 
Baſſ. Every cff-nce isnot a hate ar firſt? - - | 
Jew, W hat wovuldfi thou have a Serpent ſting thee twice ? 
Anth, I pray you think you queſtion with the Jew, 

You may as well goſtand upon the Beach, 

And bid the mainc fl >0d bare his ujuall heighe, 

Yeu may aswHl vie queſtion with the Woolfe, |, 

Why he hath amde the Ewe bleat for the Lambe ; 

You may as well forbid the mountaine of Pines 


"*H 


To 


( 


tht Merchanrey Vere,” 
To wag their high tcps,ard tu make no noiſe, 
W hen they are rretten With the guſts of heaven : 
You may as well do any thing m« it hard 
As ſeeketo fofren that then which what's harder; 
His Jew iſh heart ? therefore I do beſeech you 


Burt with all briete and plaine convene 
Let me have judgement,and the /ew his will, | 
Baſſ. For thy three thoufand Ducars here is ſix. 
Tew. ltevery Ducat in hx thoufand Ducats 

W ere in ſix partszand every part a Ducar, 

1 wcu[4 not draw them, wonld have my Bond, © 
D#«ke.How ſhalt thou hope for mercy rendring none? 
lew.\W hat judgement ſhall 1 dread doing no wrong ? 

Yeu have amung you many a purchaſt ſh}ve, 

W hich like y our Aﬀes,and your D-gy and Males, 

You uſe inabjeQand in flaviſh parts, - | 

Becauſe ycu bought them, ſhatt i tay to you, 

Let them be tree, marry theartoyour heires ? 

W by ſweat they under burthens?ler their beds 

Be made as ſoft as yours,and let rheir pajtats - 

Be ſeaſon'd with ſuch viands:you mill anſwer, 

The laves are ours,ſo do I aniwer you :- F 

The pound of fleſh which I demaund of him 

| Is deerely bought,as mine, and L will have it: 
If you deny me;fiagupoun your Law, * -. 
| There is no force in the Deccees of Yexbee ? 

I ſtand for ju-gement,an{wer, hall I have ir? 
Du«k. Upon'my power i may tiſinifle this Court, 

Unlefle Belarios a learned DoRor, 

W hom I have ſent for to derermine this, 

Come here to day ? 

Sal. My Lotd,here ſtayes without 

A meflicnyer with letters from the Doctor, 

N.w come from Padxe. | | 
Dwke. Bring us the Letters, Call the Mefſengrr. 
Beſſ. Good cheere Anthonio : what man,courage yet; 

_- ThiJcwſhalthavemyfl 


OI. all, 
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Make no more « ff. rs,uſe no farther meanes, . 


—"ImWC rarre 0 
Ere thou ſhalt loſe for me one drop of bload. 

eFxth. 1 ama tainted Weather ofthe flocke, 
Meeteſt for death,the weakeſt kinde of fruit 
Drops earlieſt tothe ground,and ſo let me; 
You cannot better be imploy'd, Bafſans, 
Then colive ſtill and write mine Epitaph ? 


Enter Nerriſ[a, 
D«ke. Came you from Padua from Belario ? 
Ner. From both : my L. Bellaro greets your Grace. 
Baſſ. W by doſt thou whet thy knite fo carneſtly ? 
Jew, To cut the forfciture from that Bankrout there. 
Grat. Not on thy ſoule : bat on thy ſoule harſh Jew, 
Thou mak'it thy knife keene ; but no mettle can, 
No, not the hangmans axe beare halfe the keennefſe 
Of thy ſharp envie : canno prayers pearce thee? 
lew, No,none that thou haſt wit enough to make. 
Grat, Obe thou damn'd,inexecrable dog, 
And for thy life let juſtice be accuſd ; 
Thoualmoſt mak*ſt me waver in my faith, 
To hold opinion with Pythagoras, 

That ſoules of Animals infuſe them(ſclves 
Into thetrunks of men : Thy curriſh ſpirit 
Govern'd a W eolfe, whohang'd for humane ſlaughter, 
Pven from the gallowes did his fell ſoule fleer, 

2 And whileſt thou layeſt in thy anhallowed dame ; 
Infuſd it ſelfe in thee: for thy deſires 
Are woolvith,bloady,ſtarv'd,and ravenous. 

lew. Till thou canſtraile the ſeale from off my Bond, 
Thou bur aftend(t chyTangs to ſpeake fo loud : 
Repaire thy wir good yourh,or it will fall 
To cureleſle ruine. I ſtand for Law. 
Dske. This letter from Belaris doth commend 
A young and learned DoRor to our Court - 
W here is he? 
Ner, He attendeth here hard by, 
To know your anſwer whether youle admit him: 
Duke, Wirth all my heart: ſome three or foure'of you | 
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Go 
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the Mercham of Yenice. 


Go give him curtcous condud to this place, 
Meane time the Court ſhall heare Belaris'; Lerter. 


Your Grace ſhall underſtand, that ar the receit of your Letter, 
am very ſicke,but in the inflant that your mefſenger came, in lo- 
ving viſitation wes with mea yong DoRor of Rowe, his name is 
Balthaſar : Tacquainzed him with the cauſe in controverſie be- 
tween the [ew and Antbexis the Merchant; we turned ore many 
books together, he is furniſhed with my opinion,which berrered 
with his own learning , the greataeſſe whereof I cannot 'enough 
commend , comes with him at my importunity , to fill up your 
Graces requeſt in my ſtead. I beſcech youler hislack of yeares be 
no impediment to let him lack a reverend eſtimation, for 1 never 
knew ſo young a body with ſo old 2 head 2 I leave him ro your 
Gracious acceptance, whoſe tryall ſhall better publiſh his com- 


mendation. | 
Enter Portia for Balthazar. 
Dwke.Y ou heare the learn'd Belario what he writes, 
And here I take it is the Door come. 
Give me your hand,come you from old Bellario ? 
Por. I did my Lord. eo 
Dwake, Y on are welcome,take your place: 
Are you acquinted with the difference, 
That holds this preſent queſtion in the Court ? 
Por, Iam enformed throughly of the cauſe, 
W hich is the Merchant here ? and which the Iew ? 
Duke. Anthonio,and old Shylocke,both ſtand forth. 
Por. Is your name Shylocke ? 
Tew, Shylecke is my name. 
Por, Of a ſtrange nature is the ſate you follow, 
Yet in ſuch rule, that the Venetian Law 
Cannot impugne you as you dopreceed. - 
Yeu ſtand within his danger,do-yon not ? 
ent. I,fo he fayes, 
Per. Do yon confefle the Bond ? 
An, I dos, . 
Por. Then muſt the Jew be mercifull. 
Shy.On what compulſion muſt I,cell me that? | 
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Por, The qualitic of mercy is not ſraind, 
- dropperth as the gentle raine « Fas a 
—_—_— place beneath: ic is twice bleſt, 
| k leſſerh him thac gives,and hiarthar rakes. 
Tis mightieſt in 1 the mighticll, it becomes 
The throned Monarch better then his Crowne. 
| His ſcepter ſhewes the force of cemparall power, 
 Theattcibute to awe and majcRie, 
W hereia doth (it the dread and fare of Kiogs ; 
Bur metey is above this ſcepired ſway, 
It js eathroned zn the hearts of Kingy, ' | 
— It is an attribute to God himſelfe ; 
__Andearthly power doth then ſhew likeſt gods, 
W hen mercy ſeaſons juſtice : thereface Jow, 
Though juſtice be th Y plea;cophijerebis, 
: That inthe courſe of juſtice none of us - 
5 Should ſee falvation : we do pray-for w<.cy, 
And that ſame prayer,duth teach us all co render 
The deeds of mercy. I have: ſpoke thus much _ 
To mirtrigate the julticc of thy plea, - | 
W hich if thuu follow,this Rtrit _ of Vekice | 
Maſt needs give ſentence 'gainſt the Mer chanc there. 
Shy. My deeds upon m =o [ cravethe Law, 
The c proley ard forfeit of my. Bond: | 
7 ee I hence able to diſcharge the nancy ? 
"Bal. Yes,hereIrenderit jn che Court, 
Y ca,twice the ſumme. it that willnot (uilice, 

T will be bound to pay it ten times ore. 
On forfeit on my hands,my head,my heart; 
Ifthis wi'l not ſatfice,it awlt appeace 

| That malice beares down truth. And I beſeech you 

 Wreſt once the Law to your autboricy, 
 Todoa great right,doa little wrong, 

And _—_— this cruell Devill of his will. = 
Por. It muſt not be,there is uo power in Fence 

, CanalteraDecrec eſtabliſhed : 

"Twill be recorded for a 


And many anerrour by 
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Willrath intothe tute, it caynor be.  - 
Shy. A Daniel come to judgemes 3 yea a Daniel, 
O wiſe young. Judge, how kdo honour thee, 
Por, I pray you let me lopke upon the Bond. 
Shy, Here 'tis moſt reverend DoRorzhere it is. 
Por, Shylocke,there's thrice thy money offer'd thee. 
* Shy. Anoath,an oath,I have an oath ia heaven, 
Shall I Jay perjury npon my ſoule ? 
No , not for Vere. 
Por, Whythis Bond is forfeic, 
And lawtully by this the Jew may claime. 
A pound of fl:th,rtd be by him cur off, 
Neereſt the Merchonts heart : be mercifall, 
Take thrice thy money,bid me teare the Bogd. 
Shy. When it is paid according co the tenure. 
It doth appeare you are a worthy Jadge, 
You know the law, your cx 
Harh been moſt ſound : I charge yeu by the Lay, 
W hereof you are a well deſerving Piller, | 
Proceed to judgement : by my ſoule I ſweare, 
There is no power in the tongue of man 
Toalter me,I ſtay here on my Bond, 
ext. Moſt heartily Ido beſeech the Court 
To givethe j i 
Por. Why than thus it is, fla 
You muſt prepare your boſome for his knife. 
Shy. Onoble judge,O excellent young man. 
Por, For the intent and purpoſe ef the Law 
Hath full relation to the penalty, 
W hich here appeareth due upon the Bond, 
Tew, Tis very true : © wiſe and upright judge, 
How much more elder art thou then thy looks? 
Por. Therefore lay bare your bolome, 
1 ew, I, his br caſt, | | 
Soſayes the Bond,doth it nat noble judge ? 
Neereſt his heart,thoſe are the very words. = 
Por, Ttis ſo,are there ballance hereto weigh the fleſh ? 
Tew. I have them ready. | 
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Por. Have by ſome Surgeon Shilocks on your charge, 
To ſtop his wounds, leſt he ds bleed to dearh. 
Tew. Is it ſo nominated in the Bond ? 
Por. It is not ſo expreſt, but what of that ? 
Twere good you do ſo much for charity, 
[ew. I cannot finde ir;tis not in the Bond. 
Por. You M. rchent, have youany thing to ſay ? 
ent. Burt little ; 1am arm'd and well prepar'd; 
Give me your hand Baſſamdo,farr. you well, | 
Greeve not that I am falne tothis-for you : 
For herein Fortune ſhows her ſelfe more kid 
Then is her cuſtom e: it is ſtill-her uſe. 
Tolet the wrerched man our-live his wealth, 
To view with hollow eye and wrinkled brow, 
An age of poverty : from which lingring pennance 
Of ſuch miſery doth ſhe cut me off. 
Commend'me to your honourable wiſe, 
Tell her the proceſſc of Anthonio's end, 
Say how TI lov'd you, ſpeak me faire indeath : 
And when the Tile is cold, bid her be judge, 
Whether Baſſanio had not nnce's Love > © 
Repent but ycu thar you ſhall looſe your friend, 
And he repents not that he payes your debt : 
For it the Iew do cut but deep enongh, * 
Ile pay it inſtantly with all my heart, * 
Bafſ. eAnthonio,lam warriedtoa wife, 
W hich is as deere ro me as life it ſelfe, 
Bur lite it ſelfe,my wife,ond all the world, 
Are not with me cſteem'd above thy life. 
I wou'd loſe all, I, facrifize themall 
- Hereto this Devill,to deliver yeu. 


. Por, Your wife would give you little rhanks for that, 
If ſhe were by to heare ycu-make the cer, 
Gra I havea wife, who I proteſt I love, 
I would ſhe were in heaven, ſo ſhe could 
Intreat ſome power to change this curriſh Jew. 
Ner, Tis well you offer it behind her back, 


| The wiſh would make elſe an nnquiet houſe. 


Iew, Theſe 
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the Merchant of Venice. 


Jew. Theſe be the Chriſtian husbands,I have a cenghter, - 


W ould any of the ſtocke of Borebe | 
Had been her husband, rather thea a Chriſtian, 


Weetrifle Aer pray thee purſue ſentence. 
Por, A pound of that ſame Merchants fleſh is thine, 


The Court awards it,and the law doth give it. 


lew. Moſt rightfull Judge. 

Por. And you muſt cut this fleſh from oFhis breaſt, 
The law alowes it,and the-Court awards it. 

Jew. Moſt learned judge ſentence, cOmeprepare, 

Por. Tarry a lictle,chere is ſome thing elſe, 
This Bond doth give thce here no jor of bload, 
The words expreſly are apound of fleſh : 
Take then thy Bond, take thou thy pound of fleſh, 
Bur in the cutting it,if thou doeſt ſhed 
One drop of Chriſtian bloud, thy lands and goods 
Are by the Lawes of Yensce confiſcate 
Unto the State of Fence. 

Grat,Ou pane"; R 
Marke Jew Ps Judge 

Shy. Is that the Law ? | | 

Por, Thy ſelfe ſhalt ſeethe AR - 
For as thcuurgeſt juſtice,be aflur'd . 
Thou ſhalt have juſtice moretber thou deſir'ſt. 

Grat, O learned judge,marke Jew,a learned __Y 

Tew, I take hisoffer then, pay the bond thrice, 
And let the Chriſtian go. : 

Baſſ. Here 1s the money. 

Por, Soft,the Iew ſhall have al juſtice ſoft no haſt, 
He ſhall havenothing but the 


Grate, O lew,an upright days learned Indge. 
Por. Therefore preparethee to cut off the fleſh, 


| Shed thouno bloud,nor cut thou leſſe nor more, 


Bur juſt a pound of fleſh: if thou tak'ſt more, 
Or lefle rhen Juſt pound,beir bur ſ@ much. 
As makes it lighe or heavie in the ſubftance, 
Or the diviſion ofthe twentieth part 


Of one poore feruple,nay if the ſcale dotume 
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The Comical Hiftorieof 
But in the eſtimation of a haire, 
Thou dyeſt,and all thy goods are confiſcate. 
Grat, A ſecond Daniela Daxiel Jew : 
Now Infidell I have you on the hip. 
Por. Why doth the lew paufe, take thy forfeiture, 
Shy. Give me my principall.,and let me go, 
Baſ.. I have it ready for thee, bere tt is. 
Per. He hath refuſd it m the Courr, 
He ſhall have meerely juſtice and his Bond, 
Grat, A'Daxiel ftill fay I;a fecond Deviet, 
Ithanke thee lew for teaching me that word. 
Shy. Shall I not have barely my principall ? 
Por, Thou ſhalt have nothing but the forfeiture 
To be ſo taken atthy perill Iew. 
Sby. Why then rhe Devill give him good of it ? 
Tle ſtay no longer queſtion. ; 
Por, Tarry lew, 
_  Thelaw hath yet anothcr hold on you. 
Ie 1s enaRed in the Lawes of Venice, 
If it be prooved againſt an alien, 
That by direA,or indireR atternpts | = | 
He ſcek the life of any Citizen, | 
The party 'gainſt the which he doth contrive, 
Shall ſeaze on halfe his goods,the other halfke 
Comes to the privie Coft:r of the Stare, 
And the offenders life tics trthe mercy 
Of the Duke onely , 'gaiaſt all other. voyce, 
In which predicament I fay thou ſtandſt : 
For it appeares by manifeſt proceeding, 
 ThatindireQy,and direAly too, 
1 hou haſt contrived spainft the very life 
Ps Of the defendant : and thou haft incuri'd 
3 on The danger formerly by me rehearſt. 
Downe therefore,and beg mercy of the Duke. 
Gra, Beg that thou maift have lcave to hang thy ſelfe, 
Andy et thy wealth being forfeic to the State, 
Thou haſt not left the value of a cord, 
Therefore thou muſt be hang'd at the States charge. 
= | Dwke, That 
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the Merchant of Penice. 


Dwhke. That thcu ſhalt ſee the difference of our ſpirit, 

I pardon thee tby life before thon aske it: 
For halfe thy wealth it is -Lu1rbenio's, 

The other halfe comes to the generall State, 
W hich humbleneſlc may drive uato a fine. 

Por. 1 for the A OT 

Shy. Nay,take my h on not thar 
You ak my houſe, when —_ take the pro : | "8 
That doth ſuſtaine my houſe : you take my life SES 

W hen you do take the meanes whereby I live. 
Por. What mercy can you render him Antbowo ? 
Grat, A halter grat#,nothing elſe for Gods fake. 
eAnth, So pleaſe my Lord the Dule,and all the Court, 
To quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, | 
I am content : ſo he will tet me have 
The other halfe in uſe,to render it 
Upon his death unto the Gentleman 
That lately ftole his daugbeer, 
Two things provided more,thart for this favour 
He preſently become a Chriſtian : 
| The other,that he do record 2 gift 
Hete in the Court,ofall he dies poſeſt, * 
Unro his fonne Lorexzs and his daughter. 

Dske. He ſhall do this,or elfe I do recantc 
The pardon that I late here. 

Por. Art thou contented Tew ? whar doſt thou fay ? 

Shy I am content. 

Por. Clarke,draw a deed of gifr. 

Shy. I pray you give me leayeto go from hence, 

] am not well,ſend the deed after me, 
; Duke. Get thee gone,but do it. 

Grat. In cbriftning ſhalt thou have two Godfathers, To 
Had I been judge thou ſhouldſt have had ten more, wp. 
To bring thee to the gallowes,not to the Four. Ext. | 
; Dake. Sv Intrcat you home with me to dinner, 
| Por, I humbly do defire your Graces pardon, 

T muſt away this nig he coward — 


The Comicall Hiſtorie of —""""_ 
And it is meer I preſently ſer forth. 
Duke. I am ſorry that your leiſure ſerves you nor. 
Anthonio,granufie this Gentlemanz 
For in my mind yoa are much bound to him, 
Exit Dake and h1utraine. 
| Baſſ. Moſt worthy Gentleman, and my friend 
Have by your wiſedome been this day acquitted 
Of grievovs penalties,in lic u whereof, 
Three thouſand Dacats due unto the ew, 
We freely cope your courtious paines withall. 
«Ant. And ſtand indebted over and above 
In love and ſervice to you ever-more. 
Per. He js well paid that is well ſatisfied, 
And I delivering you,am farisfizd, 
And therein do account my ſelfe well paid; 
My minde was neyer yet more mercinary. 
I pray you know me when we mcet againe, 
I wiſh you well,and fo I take my leave. 
Baſſ. Dcere fir,of force I muſt attempt you further, 
Take tome remembrance of us asa tribute, 
Nar as fee : grant me twothings I pray you, > | 
Nor to deny me,and to pardon me. ; [40-3 
Por. You preſſe me farre,and therefore I will yeeld; 
Give me your Gloves, Ile weare them for your ſake, 
' And for your love Ile take this Ring from you. 
Do not draw back your hand, lle take no anore, 
| And you-n love ſhall nor deny me this. jet, 
Baſſ. This Ring g-0d fir,alas it is a trifle, 
I will not ſhame my ſelſe to give you this. 
Por. 1 will have nothiag elſe bur onely this, 
' "And now me thiakes I have a mind to it. 
. Baſſ. There's m ore depends on this then on the yalue; 
The deareſt Ring in Yemce will I give you, 
Ze And find it our by proclamation, 
po Onely for this | pray you pardon me. 
Por. I ſee fir you areliberall in offers, 
'Youraughrt me firſt to beg,and now me thinks 
You tcach me how a begger ſhould be anſwered. 
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the Merchantof Venice. 


5ff Good fir,this Ring was given we by my wiſe, 
And when the put it ns e me vow, 
] har ] ſhculd neith er ſell, nor give,nor looſe it, 
Por, That ſcuſe ſerves mary men to ſave their gifts, 
And it your wife be not a mad woman, 
And know how well I have deferv'd this Ring, 
She would not hold oat enemy for ever, 
For giving ir to me : well, peace be with you. Exemnr. 
Anth. My L. Baſſasio,let him have the Ring, 
Let bis deſervings and my love withall 
Be valued *gainſt your wives commandement., . 
B.ſſ. Go Gratsano,runne and over-rake him, 
Give him the Ring,and bring him if thou canſt 


Unto Anthoxio's houſe away,make haſt, Exit Gratiano.. 


Come,youand I will thither preſently, 
Andin the morning early will weboth | 
Flic toward Bel/mont,come Anthonio, E xeant, 


Enter Nerrifſa. 


Por. Enquire the Tewes houſe ourt,give him this deed, 
And let him figne it, wee'l away tonight, 
And be aday before our husbands home : 
This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo, 


Enter Gratiano. 


Grat, Faire fir,ycu are well ore-tane: 
My Lord Baſſanio upon more advice, 
Hath ſent you here this Ring,and doth intreat 
Yeur company at dinner. | 

Por. That cannot be ; : 
His Ring I do accept moſt thankfully, 
And ſo I pray you ell him: furthermore, 
I pray yon ſhew my yourh old Shy/ocks houſe. 

Grat, 1hart will Ido. 

Ner. Sir,I would ſpeak with you : 
Ile ſee if I can get my husbands 


P for ever. | 
' ___ Por.Thou 
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The Comical Hiſtorie of 


- Por, Thou maiſt I warrant, we ſhall have old (wearing 
That they did give the Ringsaway to men ; 
Bat weel our-face them ,and out-ſweare them to : 
A way, make haſte,thou knoweſt where I will tarry. 

Ner, Comegood lir, wiil you (hew me to thts houſe, 

Enter Lorenz « and leſſica. (Exennt, 

Lor. The Moone ſhines bright. In ſach a night as this, 
W hen che (weet wind did gently kifſe the trees, 
And they did make no noyſe,in ſuch a nighe 
Troy{/ns me thinks mounted the Trojan walls, 
And (igh'd his ſoule coward the Grecian tents , 

W here Creſſed lay that night. 

Iefi, lntuch anight 
Did Thssbe fearefully ore-trip the dew, 

And faw the Lyons ſhadow ere himſelfe, 
And ranne diſmayed away. 

Loren, Infach a night : 
Stood Dido with a Willow in her hand . 
Upon the wilde ſea bankes,and waſle ber Love - 
To come againe to Carthage.- 

Zefſi. Inſucha night 
Hedea gathered the inchanted hearbs 
Thar did renew old E/or. 

Loren, Inſacha night 
Did 7eſſica ſteale from the wealthy Icw, 

And with an unthrife Loye did runne from Fenice, 

As farre as Belmont. 
effi. In ſuch a night 

Did young Lorenzo ſweare he lov'd her well, 

Stealing her ſoule w ith many vowes of faith, 


- Andnere atrue one. 


Loren, In ſuch a night 
Did pretty /eſica ( like a hetle ſhrow ) 
Slander her Love,and he forgave it her. 
leſſi. 1 would out-night you did no body come : | 


' But harke,T heare the footing of a man, 


Enter 4 Meſſenger, 
| Loren, W ho comes ſo faſt in filence of the nighe ? 
| AMeſſex.A 
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thi CWerchant of Veni ce. 


t& Aﬀeſen. Aﬀtiend. 
Loren, A friend, what friend, yourname [ pray you ftiend ?, 
HMeſ.. Stephane is my nane,und I briag word 

My Miſtreſſe will before the breake of day 

Be heroat ZBo/mene;ſhe doth ſtray,abour 

By holy croſſes, where ſhe kneels and prayes 


For happy wedleck houres, 


Loren. W Fo comes with her ? 

Me ſſ. None but a holy Hermit and her maid : 
I pray you is my Maſter yet returnd? 

Loren, He is not,nor we have not heard from himg 

Bur go we in I pray thee /eſſice, 
And ceremonioufly let us prepare 
Some welcome for the Miſtres ofthe houſe, Enter Clowne: 

(Town. Sola, ſola, wo ha,ho fola,ſolz. 

Loren, Who calls ? & 

Clows. Sola,did you ſee M. Zamioand M. Eirones ,ſola,ſola. 

Loren.Leave helovike CI 

Clown.Sola, where,where ? 

Lores. Heere. 

Clown. Tell bim there's s Pol come hank my Maſter, with his 
horne full of good newes, "my Maſter will be here ere morning 
{weet ſoule. 

TLoren.Let's in,and there expe their comming, 


| And yet no matter : why ſhould we go 1n? 


My friend Srephen,fignifie I pray you 

W ichin the —_ Miſtres is at hand, 

And bring your maufique foorth into the ayre. 
How ſweetthe moon-light fleeps upon this banke, 
Here will we fit,and hes founds of exu(iq 


| Creepe in our caresſoft ſtiinefſe,and che night 


Become the tutches of ſweee harmony : 

Sit [eſ/ica,looke how the floore of heaven 

Is thick inlayed with pattens of brighr gold, _ 
There's nor the ſmalleſt orbe whichtHou deboldR, 
But in his motien like an Angel ſings, 

Srill quiring to the young-eyed Cherubins ; 
Stach harmony Is in immortall foules, 


TT CUNTOTRUT TITrerve uu 
Burt whilſt rhis muddy veſture of decay 
Doth grofly cloſe it in, we cannot heare it : 
Come hoe,and wake Diana with a himne, 
With ſweeteſt tutches pearce your Miſtres care, 


And draw her home with Muſique. Play Mnfique. 


If, ] am never merry when I heare ſweet Muſique. 

Loren. The reaſon is,your ſpirits are attentive: 
For do but note a wilde and wantos heard, 
Or race of yourhfull and + apa ce 
Fetching mad bounds,bellowing and neighing | 
overs the hore condition of their ke _ 
1f they but heare perchance a trampet ſound, 
Or any ayre of muſique touch their eares, 
You ſhall perccave them make a mutuall ſtand, 
Their ſavage eyes turn'd toa modelt gaze, 
By the {weert power of Muſique : therefore the Poet 
Did faine that Orpherxs drew trees, ſhones,and floods; 
Since naught ſo tockiſh hard and full of rage, 
But muſique for the time doth change his natuc 
The man that hath no muſique in himſclfe, 
Nor is not mov'd wich concord of fweet ſounds, 
Is fir for treaſc ems,and ſpoiles, 
The motions of his ſpirit are dall as night, 
And his aff: Aions darke as T exebris : 
Letno ſuch man be truſted : marke the muſique. 
Enter Portia and Nerriſſa, 

Por. That light we ſec is burning in my hall : 
How farre that little candle throwes his beames: 
So ſhines a good deed in a naughty world. 

Ner.When the Moon ſhone we did not ſee the candle. 
- Por. Sodoth thegreater glory dimmethe leſſe, 
A ſib{titute ſhines brightly as a King, : 
Untill a king be by,and then bis ſtate 
Empries it ſelfc,as doth an inland brooke 
| Into the maine of waters : muficke harke, 
_ _ Nev. tis your muſicke Madame ofthe hcuſe, 

Por, Nothing is good 1 ſee without teſpeR, 
Me thinks it ſounds much ſweeter then by day, 
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Ner. Silence beſtowes that vertue on jt Madam. 
Por, The Crow doth ſing as ſweetly as the -20h 
Cn ng 
T le if ſhe ſhoul y 
W hen every Gooſe is cackling,woald =. 0G 
No better a -« Muſicien then the Renne. 
How many things by ſeaſon, ſeaſon'd are 
To the right praiſe,and true perfection : 
Peace, how the Moene ſleeps wich Endinvies, 
And would not be awalc'd. 
Lorex. That is the voyce, 
Or Iam muchdeceiv'd,of Portia. 
Por, He knows me as the blind man knows the cuckcoe, 
By the bad voyce. 
Loren, Den Lady welcome home, - 
Por. We have bempmaie for ouc husbands weikkee, 
W hich ſpeed we hope the better for our words : 
Are they rewrm'd ? | 
Loren. Madam,they are not yet: - 
Bur there is come a Meſſenger before, | 
To ſignifie their comming. 
Por, Goin Nerri([s, 
Give order tp my ſervants,that they rake. 
No note at all of our being abſence hence, 
Nor you Lorenzo, lefficatior you. 
Loren, Your hugband is at hand, I heare his rrumper, 
Weare no tell-tales Madam, feare you not. 
Por. This nighe me thinks js but he day light ficke, 
It lookes alittle paler,tis a day, 
Such as the day is when the Sunne is hid. ; 
Enter Baſſanio,, Amthonis,Gratiane and their 
followers, > 
Baſſ. We ſhould hold day with the 4ntipoder, 
If you would walke in xe of the Sunne. 
Por, Let me give light,but let me not be light, 
For a light with doth make a heavie husband, 
And never be Baſſanis ſo for me, 
But God ſort all : _— welcome home my Lord. 
I 2 Bef.1 
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Baf.l thank you/Madaen, give welcome to my friend. 
This is the man,this is «-Grtbonro, - 
To whom I am ſo infinitely bound. 
Por. You ſhould in allſenſe be much bound to him, 
For as I heare he was much boand for you. 
- Anth. No more then I aw wdllacquitted of, 
Por. Sir,you are very welcome toour houſe - 
le muſt appeare in other then words, 
Therefore] _ this brea 0 m_res 
Grat, By yonder moone I ſweare you do me wrong 
Infaith 1 6h itco the Iudges Clarke, ; 
Would he weregelt that had it for my part, 
Since you dotake it Love ſo muchat heart. 
Por, A quarrell hoc alrcady,what's the matter ? 
Grar, About a hoope of gold. a paltry'Ring 
That ſhe did give me,whoſc p/tie was, - 
| Forallthe n orld like Cutlers Poetry 
Upon a knife, Love me,and leave me not. | 
Ner. W hart talke you of the poſie or the value: 
You ſwore to me when didgiveir you, 
| That you would weareit till your hoareof death, 
And that it ſhould lie wich you in your grave. 
Though not for me,yct for your vehemecnt oathes, 
You ſhonld have been reſpeRtive,and have kept it, 
Gave itaJudges Clarke : no god's my 
The Clarke-willnereweare haire on's face that had ir. 
Grat. He will,and if helive to bea man. 
Nerriſſa. [if & womanlive cobe aman. 
| Grat.Now by this band I gave itroa youth, 
A kind of boy.,alittle ſcrubbed boy, 
"No dighe? then thy ſelfe,the Judges Clarke, 
A prating boy that begg'd itas afee, 
I could not for my heare deny ithim. : 
Por. You were to blame, I muſt beplain with you, 
To part foſlightly wich-your-wives firſt gift, 
A thing ſtuck on-with cathes upon your nc 
And ſo riveted with faith uaco yourfleſh. 
] gave my Lovea Ring,and made him ſweare 4 
C5. | | Never 


Never to ns ak ind herwdeftende, 
] dare beſ\worne for him he woald not Tewve it, 
Nor pluck it from his finger,for the wealth 
That the world Maſters. Now in faith Gratiavo, 
You give your wife too unkind «cauſe of griefe, 

_ ewere to me I ſhould bemed art it. 2 
Bafſ. Why 1 were beſtto cur my left hand off, 
And iwearcIloſt the Ring — 

Grat, My Lord Baſſame L Ive _—_— 
Unto the Jadge that begp 
Deſery'dit co : and ho the book bieCles Clarke | 
That tooke ſome painsin wiitivg, hebe$g'd mine, 
And neither man nor maſter wonld take onght 
But the ewo Rings. 
Por. What Ring gave you my Lord? 
Not that ] hope which you recety'd of mjee - 
Baſſ. It I could addealieunto a fanle, 
I would deny it : bur yout ſee ny finger 
Hath not the Ring upon it,it s gone, - 
Por. Even fo voydis your alk heart of ereth. 
By heaven I will nere come in your bed 
Unrill I ſee the Ring 2, 
Ner, Nor I in yours 

he . ine ſee mine; 
. Sweet Portia, 
IF _ did know to whom 1 gave the 
If you did know for whom I gave the Ring, 
And would conceive for what 1 gave the King, 
And how —_— I leftthe Ring, 
W hen naught wonld be bur the Ring, 
Ycu wo abate the firenge of your diſpleaſure. 
 ®or. if you had knowne the vertveof the Ring, 

Or halfe her worthineſſe thir geve the Ring; 
Or yow: own-hogour to containe the Ring, 
You would not then have parted with'the Ring ; 
W hat man is there ſo m _ caſonadle, 
If you had pleafd to have it 
Whh any te1mes of zcale , ns the modeſty 


"TheomulHionf” 
Tourge the thing held as a ceremony : | 
N<erriſſs teaches me what to beleeve, 
le die for't,but ſome woman had the Ring. 
'Baſ. No by my honour Madam,by my ſoule 
No womm had it, but a Civill Door, 
W hich did refaſ= three thouſand Ducats of me, 
And begg'd the Ring,the which I did denie him, 
And ſuffered him to go diſpleaſd away, 
Even he that had held up the very life 
Of my deere friend. W hat ſhould I fay ſweet Lady, 
I was inforc'd to ſend it after him, | 
I was beſet with ſhame and courteſie, 
My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much beſmere it : pardon me good Lady, 
For by theſe blefſed candles of the night, 
Had you been there,I thinke you wonld have begg'd 
The Ring ef me to give the worthy Dactor. 
Por. Let not that Door ere come nere my houſe, 
Since he hath got the jewell that I loved, 
And that which you did ſweare to keepe for me, 
I will become as liberall as you, | 
Ile not deny him any thing I have, 
No,not my body,nor my husbands bed : 
Know him I ſhall, lam well fare of it. 
Lie not a night from home. Watch melike Argos, 
If you do net,if I be left alone, _— 
Now by mine honour, Which is yet mine owe, 
Ile have that Door for my bedfellow. 
Ner, And I his Clarke : therefore be well adviſd, 
How you do leave meto mine owne proteftion. 
Gra, Well,do you ſe : ler not me take him then, 
For if I do,lle marrethe young Clarks Pen. 
eAath. Tam the unhappy ſabjeR of theſe quarrels, 
Por. Sir,grive not you, youare welcome notwithſtanding. 
| Baſſ. Portia, forgive me this enforced wrong, 


- "And inthe heating of theſe many friends 


I ſweare to thee,even by thine own faire eyes, 
W hercin I] ſee my ſelfe. 
7; Por-Marke 


—  — — 


rhe Merthantof Venice, 
Por, Marke you but that ; | 
/ Tn both mine eyes be doubly ſees himſelfe : 
Jn each eye one,ſfweare by your double ſelfe, 
And there's an oath ofcredir, | 
Baſſ, Nay,but heare me: 
Pardon this fault,and by my ſoule I ſweare 
I never more will breake an oath wichthee. 
eAnth.T oncedid lend my body for his wealth, 
W hich but for him that had busbands Ring, 
Had quite miſcarried. I dare be bound againe, 
My ſoule upon the ferfeit,that your L | 
W ill never more breake faith adviſedly. 
Por. Then you ſhall be his ſurety : give him this, 
And bid him hop it berter then the other. 
| Anth, Here Lord Baſſanie,fweare to keepthis Ring, 
Baſſ, By heaven ir is the ſame I gave the Door, 
Por. I had it of him : pardon me Zaſſamo, 
For by this Ring the DoQor lay with me. 
Ner. And pardon me my gentle Gratians, © 
For that fame ſcrubbed boy the DoRors Clarke, , 
In lien of this,laſt night did lie with me; - 
Grat, Why,this is like the mending of highwayes 
In Scmmer,where the wayes are faire enough, 
W hat,arc we Cuckolds ere we have deſery'd it? 
Por. Speakenor ſo groſly,you are all amaz'd ; 
Here is a Letter,reade it at your leaſure, 
It comes from Padua from Bellario, .. 
There you fhall find that Portia was the DoRtor, 
Nerrifſa there cr Clarke. Lorenzo here 
Shall witnefle I ſet forth as fooneas you, 
And even butnow retumd : Lhavenotyet 
Entred my bcuſe, Anzthonio you are welcome, 
And I have better newes in ſtore for you, 
Then yz ou expe : unſeale this lexter ſoone, 
There you ſhall find three of your Argoſies, 
Are richly come to harbeur tedainly. 
You ſhall not know by what ſtrange accident 
I chanced on this Letter, | 
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